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Voted  the  "Rookie  of  the  Year"  in 
the  American  League  with  an  earned 
run  average  of  2.43,  Gene  was  the 
pitching  hero  of  the  '48  World 
Series. ..stepping  out  on  the  mound 
to  wrap  up  two  big  climax  games 
for  the  Cleveland  Indians. 


Mmy\4r?c/erAfeer 


After  many  sea- 
sons with  the 
Cincinnati 
Reds,  he  has 
more  strikeouts 
to  his  record 
than  any  pitch- 
er on  the  Club. 
Vander  Meer  is 
the  only  big 
leaguer  to  pitch 
two  "no-hit" 
games  in  a  row. 


In  a  recent  test  of  hundreds  of  people  who  smoked  only  Camels  for  30  days,  noted  throat  specialists,  making  weekly  examinations,  reported 


NOT  ONE  SINGLE  CASE  OF  THROAT 
IRRITATION  due  to  smoking  CAMELS 


#  Have  YOU  made  the  popular  Camel  30-Day 
Test.-'  The  doctors'  findings  in  the  recent  coast-to- 
coast  test  of  Camel  mildness  speak  for  themselves. 
But  why  not  make  your  own  personal  30-day  test 
of  Camel  Mildness? 

Yes,  smoke  Camels  and  test  them  in  your  "T- 
Zone"  (T  for  taste,  T  for  throat).  Let  your  own 
taste  tell  you  about  the  rich,  full  flavor  of  Camel's 
choice  tobaccos.  Let  your  own  throat  report  on 
Camel's  cool,  cool  mildness. 


^Uo. 
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Try  Camels  and  test  them  as  you  smoke 
them.  If,  at  any  time,  you  are  not  con- 
vinced that  Camels  are  the  mildest 
cigarette  you  ever  smoked,  return  the 
package  with  the  unused  Camels  and 
we  will  refund  its  full  purchase  price, 
plus  postage.  (Signed)  R.  J.  Reynolds 
Tobacco  Company,  Winston  -  Salem, 
North  Carolina. 


Corduroys 

Rich,  colorful  corduroys, 
in  various  shades,  which 
will  serve  practically  and 
iiriportantly  on  and  off 
the  campus  during  the 
entire  year. 

$2350 


Flannel  Slacks 312.50 

Oxford  Cloth  Shirts,  $3.95  and  34.50 

THE  UNIVERSITY  SHOP 

■ilh  Floor 
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19  E.  Jackson  Blvd.,  Chicago 

New  York    -     Palm  Beach 
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Purple  Parrot  Salesgirl  of  the  Month 
for  the  Life  parody  issue  was  Sue  Sen- 
siba  who  sold  145  magazines  and  who 
topped  all  the  other  salesgirls  except  the 
two  previous  Salesgirls  of  the  Month — 
Nancy  Frobase  and  Enid  Benes,  who 
were  ineligible  for  the  Traveling  Parrot 
trophy.  The  total  number  of  copies  and 
subscriptions  sold  was  4500. 

Sue  began  her  career  at  NU  this 
spring  as  a  sophomore.  She  transferred 
from  National  college,  where  she  was 
advertising  manager  of  the  yearbook 
there. 

As  soon  as  the  sales  are  tallied  for 
this,  the  final  issue  of  the  year,  the 
Salesgirl  of  the  Year  will  be  announced. 
The  girl  who  has  sold  the  most  maga- 
zines during  the  year  will  win  and  keep 
the  trophy. 

The  Salesgirls  of  the  Month  hold  the 
trophy  between  issues.  No  girl  is  eli- 
gible to  win  more  than  twice. 

Previous  winners  have  been  Nancy 
Frobase,  Alpha  Gam,  and  Einid  Benes, 
Alpha  Xi,  who  have  each  won  the  tro- 
phy twice  and  tied  each  other  once. 

Nancy  sold  367  issues  of  the  Life  par- 
ody. Ejiid  sold  215.  Another  high  sales- 
girl was  Dolores  Wells,  who  writes  for 
the  Parrot  and  sells  them  when  she  gets 
a  by-line. 

Honorary  Salesgirl  of  the  Month  was 
M.  L.  Baldassari,  cover  girl,  who  sold 
several  hundred  copies  to  herself  and 
distributed  them  to  the  campus  free. 

Other  top  salesgirls  are  Marilyn  Mok- 
ren,  Joan  Brizzie,  Bobbie  Decker,  Dot- 
tie  Groendyke,  Donna  Lee  Johnson, 
Fran  Klein,  Connie  Alexander. 


JERRDLD'S 


1 570    Sherman    Ave. 
Evanston 


EVENING 
GLAMOUR 

Plaid  chambray 
formal  with  a  matching  stole. 
Both  trimmed  with  self  ruf- 
fling. 

$25.00 

This  is  but  one  of 
our  collection  of  formal  ap- 
parel. 
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Pun&uated  with 
polka  dots 

BRUCEWOOD 

JUNIOR 

DRESS 

There  may  not  be-  a 
crock  of  gold  at  the 
end  of  these  gorgeous 
rainbows  .  .  .  but  there 
are  crocks  and  crocks 
full  of  glorious  new 
spring  style,  gay  color 
and  fascinating  charm. 
You'll  love  them 

Sizes  ()  to  I'y 
3RD  FLOOR  EVANSTON 


MAURICE  L  ROTHSCHILD  &C0 


Evanston  at  Fountain  Square 


purple    parrot 


NORTHWESTERT 


i.  G  AZi  N  E        OF 


-LEG  i  ATE 


SENIOR      ISSUE 


8        THE  BEST  YEARS  OF  OUR  LIVES 

a  quick  look  at  our  college  days 
10        FOUR  YEARS  OF  FACING  FINALS 

our  scholastic  endeavor 
12        THINGS  WE  LEARNED 

part  of  our  education 
14        THE  MAY  MASSACRES 

it  happens  every  year 
16        WHAT'S  THE  RUSH 

waa-mu  is  here  again 

19  THE  GRILL 

our  favorite  campus  hideout 

20  MEN  —  WOMEN 

about  our  romance  life 
22        THE  GREAT  LOVER 

the  class  of  '49  is  loaded  with   'e 
24        HOW  TO  GET  INTO  A  TUX 

it's  an  art 
26        JOKES  FOR  SENIORS 

funnies 
28        CLASS  PRESENTS 

our  gifts  to  northwestern 
30        SENIOR  CORRESPONDENCE 

letters  from  the  graduates 
32        GRADUATION  EVE 

may  it  never  happen  to  you 


Editor  in  Chiel:  Dan  Blue 
Business  Manager:  Catherine  Luce 


Production  Mgr.:  Bobble  Baum;  Makeup  Staff:  Marilyn  North,  Joan  Glicbman; 
Art  Staff:  Art  Sallander,  Fred  Clarke,  Art  Goldsmith,  Bob  Heady;  PInotographer; 
Ross  Roe;  Editorial  Director:  George  Likeness;  Editorial  Staff:  Marge  Bruce,  John 
Damon,  Lee  Morris,  Marie  Quick,  Dolores.  Wells;  Ad.  Mgr.:  Robert  Little;  Ad. 
Staff:  Gail  Bennett,  Martha  Carter,  Al  Ecklund,  Ann  Gregory,  Don  Kamin,  J.  Mock, 
Georgene  Nock,  Jo  Peters,  Lovey  Powell,  Bobbie  Sheffield,  Marilyn  Suppes,  Dick 
Worth;  Ad.  Layout  Ed.:  LaVerne  Becwar;  Pronnotion  Mgr.:  Nellie  Adams;  Circula- 
tion Mgrs.:  Harry  Obermeier,  Helen  Frye;  Fashion  Ed.:  Marion  Richter;  Exchange 
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Hubbard,  Char  ^ryan,  Peggy  Stika,  Marianne  Stines. 


this  month 


Well,  here  it  is  —  the  sixth 
and  final  issue  of  this  year's 
Purple  Parrot.  This  tinne  we 
have  devoted  our  pages  to 
the  senior  class,  those  happy 
yet  unhappy  students  who 
suddenly  find  themselves 
facing  the  cruel,  cold  outside 
world. 

The  stories  were  written  by 
everybody  except  seniors  but 
they  still  have  that  nostalgic 
quality  so  synonomous  with 
graduates.  The  authors  are 
John  Damon,  Dolores  Wells, 
Marge  Bruce,  Marie  Quick, 
Lee  Morris,  and  new  Parrot 
editor,  sardonic  George  Like- 
ness. 

Art  work  was  done  by  Bob 
Heady,  Fred  Clark,  and  Art 
Goldsmith..  As  usual  Art  Sal- 
lander  did  the  cover  and  the 
introduction   page. 

Neil  Ruzic  took  the  Waa- 
Mu  pictures.  Parrot  photog- 
rapher Ross  Roe  did  the  rest 
of  the  pictures. 

Bobbie  Baum  and  Joan 
Glicksman  handled  the  layout 
and  makeup  and  charmed  the 
printers. 


cover  by    sajiander 


PURPLE  PARROT,  published  6  times  a  year  during  the  months  of  October,  December,  February,  March,  Apri!,  May,  by  the  Student  Publishing 
Company,  Inc.,  Harris  Hall,  Northwestern  University,  Evanston,  Illinois.  Subscriptions  $1.25  a  year.  Vol.  XXVlll,  no.  6.  May .  1949.  Entered 
as  second  class  matter  December  18,  1944,  at  the  post  office  at  Evanston,  Illinois,  under  the  Act  of  March  3,  1879.  The  entire  contents  of  the 
PURPLE   PARROT,   text   and   illustrations   are   protected   by   copyright. 
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The  PURPLE  PARROT  Financial 
Statement,  Fiscal  Year,    1948-49 


FRESHMAN  ISSUE 

INCOME: 

Subscriptions   (Mrs.  Luce)    $  1.00 

Cash  Sales   -75 

Blackmail  Pictures   (Unused)    ....  5.00 

Total    $  196.75 

EXPENSES: 

Parties   (staff  and  dates)    $  60.00 

Kappas  (to  come  to  office)    75.00 

Libel  Suit  from  SAEs  25.00 

Lawyer :   Salary   5.00 

Lawyer :  to  break  contract   5.00 

Models    (undressed)     25.00 

Total    $  195.00 


SOCIAL  ISSUE 

INCOME: 

Subscriptions   (Mrs.  Luce)    $  1.00 

Cash  Sales   -75 

Blackmail  Pictures   (Unused)    40.00 

Total    S  741.75 

EXPENSES: 

Parties   (staff  and  dates)    $  600.00 

Gerry  Foy   (to  transfer  to  Illinois)  25.00 

Libel  Suit  from  DCs 50.00 

More  Models  (more  undressed)    . .  50.00 

Picture  of  Blue  in  Daily 5.00 

Total    $  730.00 


DAILY  DILLY  ISSUE 

INCOME: 

Subscriptions   (Mrs.  Luce)    $  1.00 

Cash  Sales    .75 

Blackmail  Pictures   (Used)    500.00 

Insult  to  ZTAs  (paid  by  DZs)    . . .  25.00 

Total    $2,526.75 

EXPENSES: 

Parties   (staff  and  dates)    $   900.00 

Getting  Blue  off  probation    2500 

LaVerne  Becwar  (to  shut  up)   ....  5.00 

Libel  Suit  from  KDs  ,. .  50.00 

Libel  Suit  from  Alpha  Phis 50.00 

Models   (More  undressed)    25.00 

Regain  2nd  class  mailing 

privileges     1,000.00 

Libel  Suit  from  Daily  (dismissed) 

Total    $2,055.00 


EXCHANGE  ISSUE 

INCOME: 

Subscriptions    (Mrs.   Luce)    $  1.00 

Cash  Sales   5.00 

Blackmail  Pictures   (unused)    500.00 

Total    .$3,506.00 

EXPENSES: 

Parties   (staff  and  dates)    $1,200.00 

Plaeairism  Suits   1,800.00 

AOPis  (to  steal  fraternity  plaques)  500 

Birthday  Present  for  Blue   45.00 

Total    $3,050.00 


PARODY  ISSUE 

INCOME: 

Cash  Sales    $  .25 

Blackmail  Pictures   (published)    . .  750.00 

Candy  from  KDs  (Feb.  2)    .25 

Flowers  from  KDs  (Feb.  9)    1.00 

Caviar  from  KDs  (Feb.  23)    10.00 

Television  Set  from  KDs   (Mar.  1)   1,000.00 
Photo  of  M.  L.  Baldassari 

submitted  by  KDs   .10 

Total    $8,772.10 

F.XPENSES: 
M.  L.  Baldassari  picture  on  cover  .  .$        7.00 

Smelling  Salts  for  Carol  Wagner  .  .  .35 
Subscription  Cancellation 

(Mrs.   Luce)     1.00 

Parties   (for  staff  and  dates)    ....  2,000.00 

Damage  to  Office  by  Thetas   2,000.00 

New  Telephone  Installed  for  Thetas  75.00 

Flowers,  Candy  Sent  to  Thetas  . .  .  10.00 

Libel  Suit  from  AOPis   25.00 

Libel  Suit  from  Al  Kovar 101  65 

Libel  Suit  from  B.  L.  Pinney 2,000.00 

Petition  to  Dean  Olson  for 

Reinstatement     200.00 

Cop^Tight  Suit  from  Life   2,000.00 

Total     $8,410.00 


To  the  Students  Publishing  Company: 

Respectfully  submitted  with  my  resignation. 


Jl'^l    Pjcl^ 


John  Balch, 
Treasurer 


The  famous 
yellow  package 


Beech-Nut  Gums 
have  the  uniformly 
high  quality  and 
fine  flavor  that  have 
given  them  such  out- 
standing popularity 
throughout  the 
nation. 


Ifs^MwafS 


PEPPERMINT 

BEECHIES 

T/ie  Ca/idy  Coafed  6'um 
Also  in  Spearmint  and  Pepsin 


may 
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STEVEXS 
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I  just  like  to  lie  in  the  sun  and^think  .  .  .\,,^. 


W 


'^i^-v 
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$14.95 


Our  Farmington  Shop  is  fully  aware 
■"'~^;^  of  what  the      right  suit 

.-=2''^'^  -^_     can  do  for  your  social  status. 
,^ss-   2^    paddle  on  down, 
Lorelei,   and  see  oil   types  bathing 
beauties  —  all  plungeable, 
all  distinctly  poseable. 
Farmington  Shop, 
3rd   Floor 


m  a  female  Bill  Heusner,  but\my  legs  are  ni 


$14.95-,,^ 


$12.95 


of  course   I  can  swim, 

but  bridge  is  so     intellectual  . 


Beginning   left,  and  clockwise: 

Carolyn   Schnurer's     pleated   kiltie   suit 
in  aqua,  green  or  plum      shadow  plaid  cotton.    10-16. 

Two  bits  of     very  close-hauled     elastic  Shartex, 
in   yellow  or  turquoise.    10-16. 

Little  morsels  of      shirred  cotton  with      a  bra   that  grips  you, 
in  plum,  green  or  burgundy      plaids.   Small,  medium,  large. 


CHAS.  A.  »»TeVEKS  &  CO.,  STATE  KTIIEET,  ( IIICAGO 


a  quick  look  at  our  college  days 


the  best  years 


1945  - 1946 

Back  in  September,  1945,  you  seniors  were  eager,  bright 
little  freshmen,  anxiously  looking  ahead  to  your  college 
careers  and  the  best  years  of  your  lives  .  .  .  The  great  war 
was  over  and  vets  decked  in  half-civilian,  half-army  clothes 
were  just  beginning  to  invade  campus  much  to  the  delight 
of  NU's  date-starved,  man-hungry  coeds  .  .  .  The  Navy  was 
everywhere  and  you  had  to  look  twice  to  tell  one  sailor  from 
another.  A  common  campus  sight  was  the  mile-long  meal 
lines  of  hungry  sailors  at  the  Lunt  cafeteria.  The  north 
quads  were  guarded  by  tenderfoot  patrols,  the  south  quads 
and  the  grill  were  off-bounds  for  NU's  prospective  admirals: 
but  the  boys  still  managed  to  fraternize  with  our  queens  by 
attending  open  houses  or  by  meeting  them  off  campus  .  .  . 
Women  held  all  the  high  campus  offices  and  competition  for 
Mortar-board  and  men  was  keen  .  .  .  Northwestern  had  a 
football  team  and  what  a  football  team!  They  also  had  a 
marching  band  and  what  a  marching  band!  One  Saturday 
while  parading  across  the  field  the  band  got  slightly  mixed 
up,  one  half  of  the  dirty  white  uniforms  going  to  the  left 
and  the  other  half  going  to  the  right.  It  was  quite  a  sight. 
.  .  .  The  open  houses  after  the  games  were  much  more  in- 
formal than  those  of  today,  and  unsung  piano  virtuosos 
were  the  main  attraction.  .  .  Halloween  came  and  went  leav- 
ing a  bright  red  convertible  in  the  middle  of  the  east  quad. 
The  paint-remover-man  hired  annually  by  the  SAE's  arrived 
to  clean  the  Temple  lions  only  to  find  them  unscathed.  Two 
nights  later,  however,  the  lions  were  doused  with  shiny,  yel- 
low paint.  The  I-F  Council  was  promptly  reorganized,  and 
has  been  investigating  the  matter  annually  ever  since.  .  .  The 
highlight  of  the  quarter  came  when  God  returned  to  NU  in 
the  person  of  Joe  Miller,  director  of  student  affairs,  who  im- 
mediately restored  the  gone-but-not-forgotten  Waa-Mu 
shows.  .  .  Next  in  importance  was  the  first  post-war  Home- 
coming. Because  no  one  had  made  a  float  at  NU  for  five 
years  some  of  the  display^  were  rather  strange.  Fortunately 
for  these  amateurs,  no  house  decorations  were  allowed-  The 
Phi  Gams  had  their  first  annual  Fiji  Island  display  in  the 
parade  .  .  .  The  spring  of  1946  found  everyone  blowing  bub- 
bles .  .  .  The  cigarette  line  at  Hoos'  had  become  an  unpleas- 
ant memory,  and  meat  was  beginning  to  appear  on  canvpus 
menus.  But  Kleenex  was  still  a  luxury  and  co-eds  were  using 
Delsey  .  .  .  Cuffless  trousers  were  the  vogue  for  men,  short, 
tight  skirts  and  huge  floppy  sweaters  a  must  for  every  girl 
.  .  .  Be-Bop-Sha-Bam  out  West  was  the  Friday  attraction 
which  Everyone  Who  Was  Anyone  attended  .  .  .  Men's  rush- 
ing was  hectic  and  disorganized,  rushing  smokers  being  held 
in  closed-off  corners  of  the  Grill — all  very  smooth.  The 
SAE's  solved  rushing  problems  by  posting  a  notice,  "Sign 
here  if  you  care  to  join."  The  Phi  Belts  renounced  hazing, 
hoping  to  win  more  pledges,  no  doubt  .  .  .  Basketball  star. 
Max  Morris,  was  the  personality  of  the  year,  the  hero  of  the 
campus  .  .  .  The  spring  quarter  brought  forth  the  tremend- 
ously successful  Waa-Mu  show,  "Here  We  Go  Again,"  with 
its  hit  tunes,  "One  Fine  September,"  "Haven't  Any  Oomph 
Appeal,"  and  "Fans  of  Leon  Kranz."  Alpha  Chi  Doris  Helm 
and  Phi  Mu  Delt  Max  Myover  co-chairmaned  the  show  .  .  . 
Spring  politics  were  present  but  were  completely  muddled 
and  confused.  Somehow  SAE  Bill  Reithmiller  was  elected 
SGB  president  .  .  .  The  Navy  returned  what  they'd  left  of  the 
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fraternity  houses  and  quietly  withdrew  from  the  campus  .  . 
As  a  parting  reminder,  those  were  the  days  of  the  minus 
system  of  grading,  and  classes  and  studies  were  reputedly 
much  easier  than  now. 

1946-1947 

In  September,  1946,  the  sororities  rushed  the  smallest 
number  of  women  since  1940  .  .  .  The  Greek  men  returned  to 
their  little  houses  up  North,  and  orthodox,  violent  rushing 
came  back  to  the  campus  .  .  .  Men  outnumbered  women  two 
to  one,  and  little  ruptured  ducks  and  quonset  huts  sprang 
up  everywhere;  the  latter  were  less  popular  .  .  .  The  vets 
refused  to  wear  their  green  caps  and  began  to  gripe  about 
living  conditions  in  the  huts  .  .  .  Fall  quarter  found  a  great 
shortage  of  textbooks;  Deering  Library's  reserve  room  did 
a  land-office  business  .  .  .  Mr.  Glenn  Bainum  re-organized 
the  football  band,  but  it  still  sat  on  the  sidelines  and  played 
pep  songs;  it  was  still  two-thirds  women.  Biggest  band 
faux-pas  of  the  year  came  at  the  Notre  Dame-NU  game  when 
the  two  bands  collaborated  on  the  Star  Spangled  Banner, 
they  in  the  key  of  B  and  we  in  the  key  of  B  flat  .  .  .  Up  at 
Michigan,  the  purple  eleven  tied  the  game  at  14-14  for  one 
of  the  biggest  upsets  of  the  season  .  .  .  The  Betas  picked  up 
a  shaggy  dog  \vith  a  broken  jaw  and  nursed  him  back  to 
health  ...  A  student  was  stabbed  near  Scott  Hall  and  an- 
other committed  suicide;  the  fraternities  lost  a  lot  of  money 
in  a  robbery  wave;  a  daring  thief  lifted  ten  suits  from  the 
house  of  vacationing  F.  B.  Snyder,  our  ruler  ...  In  Deering 
on  the  wall  of  the  little  boy's  room  was  found  the  following 
bit  of  rhyme:  "I  leap  with  glee,  I  leap  with  joy,  for  I  got 
here  before  Kilroy."  Under  that  was:  "Like  hell  you  did. 
Look  under  the  light  switch.  Kilroy  was  here  before  Edi- 
son." .  .  .  The  Dolphin  Show  returned  with  "Howdy  Pard- 
ner"  up  at  Patten  Pool  .  .  .  The  campus  was  stunned  when 
student  Dwight  Cook  slipped  from  a  pier  and  was  drowned 
in  Lake  Michigan  .  .  .  Men  began  to  rue  the  lack  of  women 
diners  at  Lunt,  but  the  girls  were  home  reading  Winnie  the 
Pooh  .  .  .  The  highlight  of  the  year  was  accredited  to  Frank 
William  Durkee,  Jr.,  ex-PiKA,  who  startled  the  campus  by 
announcing  in  the  Daily  that  he  had  been  chosen  one  of  the 
"Nation's  Ten  Best  Dressed  College  Men"  by  the  Tailor's 
Association  of  America.  The  Daily  got  a  hot  tip,  investigat- 
ed, and  discovered  that  a. )  there  was  no  such  association, 
b.)  Durkee  didn't  even  own  a  suit,  c. )  The  other  nine  men 
listed  were  all  serving  time  in  the  federal  pen,  and  d. )  It 
was  all  a  publicity  stunt  .  .  .  The  Senior  Class  gave  a  Ball 
and  lobt  $1,462.00  ...  In  April  a  commerce  school  freshman 
was  missing  for  seven  days — young  Mr.  Hay  just  decided 
to  take  a  short  vacation  .  .  .  The  1947  Waa-Mu  show,  "Break 
the  News,"  was  dedicated  to  the  press  and  co-directed  by 
Juanita  Richards,  Alpha  Xi,  and  Pete  Peterson,  Phi  Mu 
Deh.  Hits  of  the  show  were  Tri-Delt  Glo  Hill's  "I  Didn't 
Know  So  Much  Could  Happen  in  a  Year,"  AEPhi  Char  Lu- 
botsky's  "May  Queen,"  Phi  Kap  Paul  Lynde's  Anti-Squir- 
rel Tirade,  and  the  entire  chorus  doing  "Summer  Rain"  with 
real  water  .  .  .  Spring  politics  sported  an  anti-coalition  coali- 
tion whose  platform  was  "No  Coalitions!"  They  won,  and 
Will  Cross,  PiKA,  was  SGB  president.  LIV  was  dead — for  a 
year  .  .  .  June  and  graduation  exercises  arrived  at  last,  with 
2,445  students  getting  their  diplomas.  We  undergraduates 
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left  for  home  with  the  promise  of  a  10%   room-rent-hike 
ringing  in  our  ears. 

1947 . 1948 

In  the  fall  of  1947  the  New  Look  hit  hard,  and  only  the 
rushees  looked  smooth;  the  actives  hadn't  quite  caught  up 
with  fashion  .  .  .  The  minus  grading  system  was  dropped  by 
the  University  and  many  students  started  on  their  way  to 
Pro  .  .  .  The  man-woman  ratio  had  risen  three  to  one,  and 
pinnings  were  fast  and  furious.  Dating  was  a  problem  for 
the  boys,  but  the  girls  were  riding  high  ...  At  long  last,  the 
Band  had  acquired  new  uniforms  and  promised  to  march  at 
the  football  games,  minus  women  .  .  .  The  football  season 
began,  and  with  it  the  same  old  seating  problems  at  Dyche 
Stadium.  A  new  odor  of  roses  was  in  the  air,  until  Alex  Sar- 
kisian  broke  his  arm  during  scrimmage.  Several  hatefuls 
burned  a  large  "N"  in  the  turf  of  the  50-yard  line  in  the 
University  of  Minnesota  stadium  .  .  .  Purple  spirit  appeared 
again  during  a  large  impromptu  rally  before  the  Michigan 
game;  Northwestern  lost  as  usual .  .  .  During  the  Homecoming 
game  an  enthusiastic  pilot  in  a  piper  cub  swooped  low  over 
the  stadium  and  was  promptly  arrested  by  the  Evanston 
police  .  .  .  Homecoming  was  its  usual  big,  boisterous  self. 
The  Phi  Gams  dressed  as  Fiji  islanders,  naturally,  wrecked 
the  rally  by  setting  off  the  bonfire  an  hour  early.  Adding 
insult  to  injury,  they  borrowed  the  Goodrich  House  showers, 
scampered  through  the  living  room  clad  in  towels,  if  that, 
and  whisked  home  again.  Repercussions  filled  the  Daily 
editorial  page  for  weeks  .  .  .  Homecoming  also  brought  up 
another  matter  for  Daily  investigation;  an  ADPi  was  in- 
jured on  a  Homecoming  float  and  sent  back  to  classes  with 
a  brain  concussion.  The  ensuing  scandal  shamed  the  health 
center  .  .  .  The  campus  bid  a  long  and  prolonged  farewell 
to  Dudley  Snider,  founder-in-chief  of  NU's  brand-new  ATO 
chapter.  Dear  Budley  was  one  of  NU's  strangest  characters, 
as  any  girl  can  tell  you  .  .  .  The  Delts  counted  noses  on  a 
hunch  and  found  one  pledge.  Chuck  Patterson,  missing. 
Three  months  later  he  was  found,  and  casually  returned  to 
campus.  He  made  no  comment.  ...  In  January  we  were 
warned  of  a  tuition  hike  for  the  coming  fall  quarter  .  .  . 
After  twenty  years  of  lobbying.  Sociology  professors  got  an 
OK  to  start  a  marriage  course  under  the  auspices  of  the 
Home  Ec.  department  .  .  .  January  was  publicity  month,  NU 
being  featured  in  Pic,  Time,  and  New  Yorker  magazines  .  .  . 
An  old  era  passed  as  the  tables  disappeared  from  the  Grill 
and  were  replaced  by  booths;  potted  plants  added  another 
modern  touch  .  .  .  Politics  reared  its  ugly  head  again  as 
Thurman  Pierce,  SGB  Vice-President,  resigned  because  of 
"threats."  Later  Mr.  Pierce  was  persuaded  to  come  home  to 
SGB,  no  questions  asked  .  .  .  Police  quizzed  two  would-be 
Reds  for  distributing  literature  on  campus  .  .  .  AOPi  Pat 
Jonas  and  Beta  Bill  Heusner  planned  Dolphin  Show,  "Mr. 
Dolphin  Goes  To  Town"  .  .  .  The  Parrot  made  headlines 
when  Co-Editors  Woods  and  Forsythe  resigned  .  .  .  Larry 
Esian  demonstrated  the  honesty  of  NU  students  when  he  re- 
turned the  $1000  bill  his  bank  had  given  him  by  mistake  .  .  . 
Dr.  Snyder,  President  of  the  University,  tendered  his  resig- 
nation to  the  Board  of  Trustees  .  .  .  Biggest  event  of  the 
year  was  the  Mock  Political  Convention.  Executive  commit- 
tee chairman  was  the  much-publicized  Chi  0'  Dawn  Clark, 
who  ran  the  big  show  with  the  able  assistance  of  Theta  Jerol 
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Anne  Jones,  Phi  Delt  Humphrey  Sullivan,  SDT  Marge 
Klein,  and  Bill  Kloepfer.  Delt  Dave  Rogers  later  became 
permanent  chairman  at  the  convention.  Neat  coalitioning, 
realistic  campaigning,  Stassen's  speech,  and  the  intense 
heat  of  Patten  gym  marked  the  occasion.  The  MPC  was  the 
greatest  example  of  school  spirit  the  class  cf  '49  had  seen 
up  to  that  time  .  .  .  The  '48  Waa-Mu  show,  "See  How  They 
Run,"  was  co-chairmaned  by  Tri  Delt  A.  Rae  Womble  and 
Beta  Walt  Kemp,  and  boasted  such  tunes  as  "We  Kiss  All 
the  Girls,"  "To  Be  In  Love,"  "I  Like  January,"  and  "I've 
Got  Those  Gotta  Go  Home  Alone  Tonight  Blues."  .  .  .  The 
Tulsa  Twins,  who  mystified  many  sororities  by  their  bland 
letters,  were  uncovered  as  simply  two  fellows  in  search  of  a 
good  time  .  .  .  LIV  rose  from  the  dead  in  time  to  put  Phi 
Kap  Chuck  Wright  in  as  SGB  president  after  a  prolonged 
and  bloody  campaign  .  .  .  The  year  ended  June  16,  with 
3.097  happy  seniors  receiving  their  diplomas. 

1948-1949 

Television  hit  campus  in  1948,  with  the  houses  all  learn- 
ing to  tolerate  v,'restling  ...  It  was  a  great  Homecoming 
weekend,  with  a  Pasadena-inspired  team  dragging  alums 
from  all  ever  the  country  back  to  the  campus.  Everything 
was  excellent,  the  hymns,  floats,  house  decorations,  the 
dance,  the  special  edition  of  the  Daily,  and  the  school  spirit. 
To  make  it  a  perfect  weekend  we  also  won  our  game.  .  .  . 
NU  entered  the  football  season  the  dark  hcrse  of  the  nation. 
Michigan  won  again;  so  did  Notre  Dame,  but  we  still 
managed  to  come  out  the  Big  Nine  representative  to  the  Rose 
Bowl.  This  resulted  in  a  wild,  joyous  celebration  stretching 
from  Evanstcn  to  the  Arroyo  Seco,  home  of  the  annual 
game.  Hundreds  of  Wildcats  made  the  trip  west,  thousands 
more  heard  it  by  air,  and  when  it  was  all  over,  NU  had  de- 
feated the  Golden  Bears  20-14,  and  the  names  of  Aschen- 
brenner,  Murakowski,  Sarkisian,  and  Tunnicliff  ranked  right 
up  with  the  Greek  Gods  .  .  .  The  return  trip  found  a  train- 
load  of  Wildcats,  band  members,  cheer  leaders  and  other 
strange  people  stranded  in  Cheyenne.  Cheyennites  prayed 
for  the  snow  to  clear  so  they  could  get  rid  of  the  noisy, 
carefree  mob.  The  chaotic  affair  ended  when  the  football 
team  turned  out  at  the  station  to  meet  the  stranded  students. 
.  .  .  The  year  also  brought  forth  Jim  Davis's  "Brer  Wildcat," 
a  blood-red  Directory,  the  annual  Parrot  fashion  fair,  "Fall 
Fantasy,"  directed  by  DG  Marian  Richter,  and  the  annual 
Dolphin  Show,  "Hey,  Rube!"  co-chairmaned  by  Theta  Au- 
drey Little  and  Kappa  Sig  Bob  Eck  ...  A  Student  Service 
charity  auction  of  campus  "big  guns"  gave  the  winter  quar- 
ter local  color  .  .  .  Pegasus  flew  away,  leaving  in  its  wake 
a  shiny,  new  Profile  ...  A  woman  named  McCarn  left  the 
university,  and  everyone  had  a  lot  of  fun  playing  detective, 
the  Daily  proving  to  be  the  best  sleuth  of  them  all.  President 
Snyder  commented  several  times,  "The  affair  is  closed."  .  .  . 
Roscoe  Miller,  head  of  NU's  pills  and  bandages  school  on 
the  downtown  campus,  was  chosen  the  new  president  of 
North-western  .  .  .  Our  basketball  team  played  some  games. 
.  .  .  The  Parrot  "Life"  parody  made  most  students  laugh,  a 
few  wince  .  .  .  The  end  of  our  four  years  finds  the  spring 
quarter  thriving  with  its  usual  offerings:  the  Waa-Mu  how, 
spring  politics,  new  publication  appointments.  May  week 
and  graduation  .  .  .  and  so  ends  our  four  years  at  NL,  the 
four  best  years  of  our  lives. 
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The  name  of  this  course,  as  you 
all  probably  know,  is  Woodcut- 
ting Al,  the  History  of  Wood- 
cutting. The  name  of  your  text  is 
on  the  board;  I  hope  you  hav^  al- 
ready purchased  it  because  none 
of  the  bookstores  seem  to  have  any 
copies  left. 

Now  I  will  launch  right  into  the 
subjec.  I  know  it  is  the  first  day 
but  we  have  a  great  deal  of  ma- 
terial to  cover  and  I  never  was 
one  to  waste  time  ...  a  minute 
saved  is  a  minute  earned,  I  al- 
ways say. 

The  importance  of  woodcutting 
in  the  cours'e  of  the  world's  his- 
tory cannot  be  overemphasized. 
Consider  foi  a  moment  the  tre- 
mendous importance  of  wood- 
cutting in  the  tales  of  Paul  Bun- 
yan.  How  many  of  you  have  read 
Paul  Bunyan?  Oh,  Well,  he  is 
my  favorite  among  the  literary 
characters  of  all  time.  Now  you 
take  these  classical  stories — and 
what  ail  inconsequential  bunch  of 
presumptu  ^us  puppies  wrote  them. 
Let  me  tell  you,  they  don't  hold 
a  candle  to  Paul  Bunyan  .  .  . 
Shakespeare,  Hardy,  Meredith, 
Dickens,  or  none  of  the  other 
greats.  But  just  try  to  tell  that  to 
9iese  English  teachers  here.  Don't 
know  a  thing,  none  of  them — too 
close  to  their  subject.  Can't  see  the 
forest  for  the  trees.  Heh,  Heh.  Yes. 
Well  .  .  .  where  was  I?  Oh  yes. 

Paul  Bunyan,  Paul  Bunyan. 
Funny  thing  .  .  .  just  thinking  of 
him  always  reminds  me  of  our 
next  door  neighbor.  Sarah — that's 
my  wife, — I  hope  you  all  get  a 
chance  to  meet  Sarah — fine  wom- 
an. Well,  anyway,  Sarah  was  out 
in  the  backyard  burning  the  trash 
the  other  day,  when  the  next  door 
neighbor — 

And  speaking  of  burning 
trash,  Evcmston  has  the  most 
abominable  garbage  collection 
system  you  can  imagine.  Why, 
last  summer — I  wasn't  teaching 
last  summer — had  a  wonderful 
vacation,  too,  by  the  way.  Went 
to  the  Black  Hills  of  South  Da- 
kota. Ever  been  there?  Great 
country.  You  students  should 
plan'  to  travel  more.  See  America 
first.  Fine  place.  Uh,  yes. 

Uh,   take   New  Hfimpshire,   foi 


instance.  One  summer  me  and 
Sarah — that's  my  wife,  Sarah — 
spent  a  lovely  summer  in  New 
Hampshire.  Cradle  of  our  inde- 
pendence. Maybe  you've  heard 
Virginia  contributed  something  to 
our  independence.  Don't  believe 
a  word  of  it.  These  political 
science  teachers  don't  know  what 
they're  talking  about.  Too  close  to 
their  subject.  Can't  see  the  forest 
for  the  trees.  Heh,  heh.  Wood- 
cutting, you  know.  Heh,  heh. 

I  see  some  of  you  look  shocked. 
Well  you  can  just  pretty  well  ex- 
pect that  in  my  class;  I  believe  in 
exposing  a  fraud  when  I  see  it.  It's 
just  like  Sarah — my  wife,  you 
know — says.  You  know,  Sarah's  a 
real  card.  And  just  pretty  intel- 
ligent too — in  her  own  way,  of 
course;  she  caji't  help  being  a 
woman.  A  fine  woman,  though; 
I  hope  you  all  have  the  chance  to 
meet  her. 

It's  just  a  mighty  big  advantage 
to  a  man,  having  a  good  wife.  I 
know  some  of  you  don't  appre- 
ciate that  little  fact  yet,  but  it's 
time  you  thought  pretty  seriously 
about  it.  Students  don't  think  ser- 
iously about  anything  and  that's 
the  trouble  with  them.  Discipline 
""is  what  you  need.  That's  right, 
mental  discipline. 

Yes,  a  fine  thing,  mental  disci- 
pline. Just  like  a  story  about — did 
I  tell  you  that  story — oh,  I 
couldn't  have  told  you  could  I? 
This  is  the  first  day  of  class.  Yes, 
well- — -it  happened  just,  well,  let's 
see,  why,  yes — no,  well,  anyway — 
now  let  me  think.  Funny  how 
these  little  things  slip  your  mind. 
It's  the  mark  of  a  busy  man. 
People  talk  about  absent-minded 
professors,  but  they  forget  about 
the  vast  amount  of  factual  detail 
which  a  professor  must  carry 
about  in  his  head. 

Eh?  What's  that?  The  bell? 
My,  that  hour  got  away  in  a 
hurry,  didn't  it.  Seems  a  shame 
Tve  can't  have  more  time.  Let's  see 
— no,  wait,  don't  go  yet — uh,  take 
the  first  seven  chapters  in  the  text 
for  next  time,  down  through  Paul 
Bunyan,  and  I  hope  you  took 
some  good  notes  today — test  next 
Tuesday,  you  know.  Uh,  yes.  Class 
dismissed. 
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June  6,  1949 


Instructions: 


Northwestern  University 
Philosophy   Final   Exam 


Th-S  exam  is  not  so  much  a  test  of  your  ability  to 
state  facts.  What  we  want  to  find  out  is  how 
well  you  can  interpret  the  teachings  of  the 
various   philosophers   you   have   studied.    Saying 
you  don't  know  what  the  philosophers  were  talking 
about  will  get  you  nowhere  except   possibly 
another    university. 

I.  Discuss  ways  l1  justifying  beliefs. 

II.  Prove  by  using  the  Teachings  of  Lucretius  that  there  is  not  a 
leprachaun  in  your  watch  who  makes  it  run. 

III.  Prove  that  you're  here — and  don't  give  us  that  old  line 
about   "I'm   here  because   I   think  I'm  here   so  therefore   I 
must  be  here  because  I  think."  Let's  have  some  thought 
and  originality  on  the  question. 

IV.  Give  definitions  of  the  folowing  terms:   (a.)  Infinity;   (b.) 
Eternal;   and   (c.)  Absolute. 

V.  Identify  the  six  philosophers  in  the  fcUowing  sentences: 

A  plate  o'bacon  will  make  a  new  man  of  you  if  you've  been 
put  through  the  mill  trying  to  get  to  Berkeley  in  de  cart. 
Spin  owes  a  buck  to  me  and  I  can't  humor  him  unless  he'll 
lock  up  the  radic  and  not  listen  to  the  "shopping  hour.  " 

VI.  Discuss  the  philosophies  of  the  eleven  men  mentioned  in  the 
question  above.  Be  brief. 
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"I  read  if  all  latf  night.' 


"I've  got  crib  notes  .  .  . 
hmm,  de  da  .  .  .  I've  got 
crib  notes  in  my  shoes 
...  la  de  da  da  de  .  .' ." 


"NO  I  1 1" 


y^       ^ 


l^®-^' 


'It's  False." 


Time:     the  fastest  two 
hours  you've  ever  seen. 


Northwestern  University 
English  BI  Final  Exam 


Instructions:     You  got  yourself  into  this,  now  let's  see  you  get 
yourself  cat. 

I.  "The   night   was   warm   and   mellow 

The  stars  were  mystically  profound. 
Her  dress  was  silk  and  yeUow 
Except  the  breeze,  no  sound." 

Analyze  the  above  verse,  being  sure  to  answer  the 
following  (questions:  What  is  the  pc3t  trying  to  do?  What 
mood  does  he  wish  to  present?  What  is  the  meaning  of 
"mystically  profound?"   Why  use   silk  instead  of  cotton  or 
rayon?  Why  aint  there  "no  sound?"  What  is  the  relationship 
between  "was"  in  line  one  and  '*was"  in  line  three?  Discuss. 

II.  Identify  the  following,  state  their  significance,  the  name 
of  the  work  they  are  from,  the  person  who  said  them; 

a.  "Frankly,  my  dear,  I  just  don't  give  a  damn." 

b.  "Greetings.  You  are  hereby  instructed  to  report  to  your 
local  draft  beard  on  the  second  Tuesday   .   .   .   ." 

c.  "The  issue  is  closed!" 

d.  "Final  registration  tor  the  spring  quarter  will  be   htld 
the  period  beginning  ..." 

III.  In  the  Odyssey,"  what  did  Ody  see? 

rv.  Discuss  Dante's  "Inferno."  Tell  what  you  thought  of  it. 
(WARNING:  don't  use  that  old  chestnut,  "It's  Hell!") 

V.  Were  the  Brother  Karamazav   related? 

VI.  Discuss  fully  the  contents  of  the  following  and  show  their 
relationship  and  difference  to  each  other:  "War  and  Peace," 
"An  American  Tragedy,"  "'Gone  With  the  Wind,"  and 
"McGuffey's  First  Reader." 


June  C.  1949 


Instructions: 


Do  not  look  at  this  page  until  told  to.  Answer  all 
questions:  do  not  make  up  your  own.  Be  brief, 
concise.   Write   in  ink.   Write  in  ink.   Write  in  ink. 
Do  net  use  pencil.  Hurry  up  and  finish  these 
instructions,  the  exam  started  five  minutes  ago. 

I.  You  are  running  for  mayor  of  Philadelphia.  Make  a  chart 
of   your    intended    organization    of    employees    and    associates. 
Give  the  duties  of  each,  what  you'd  pay  them,  and  how 
much  they  can  make  on  the  side.  State  what  you  intend  to 
no  in  oftice.   Give  your  life  history  and  qualifications. 
Discuss  to  some  length  your  ability  to  double-talk.  List  the 
friends  you  have  in  Washington. 

II.  Compare  the  executive,  legislative,  and  judicial  branches 

of  the  United   States  government  in  some  detail  but  not  too 
much,  yet  enough  to  show  that  you  attended  at  least  a  few 
of  the  class  sessions. 

III.  State  and  discuss  all  the  cases  passed  by  the  Supreme 
Court  from  1788  to  1923.  Analyze  each  case  briefly  and  tell 
whether  or  not  you  feel  the  decision  handed  down  was 
justified.    Give   the   vote   in   each    case,   judges'    names, 
defending  lawyer's  names.  Where  did  you  get  this  information? 
(Do  not  say  from  the  lectures.  We  do  not  condone  lying 

in  this  course.) 

IV.  Discuss  the  political  implications  of  the  territorial  additions 
of  the  United  States,  33  B.C.-I948  A.D.  Discuss  fully  all 
the  phases.  Stick  to  the  point.  Do  not  wander  into  vague 
generalizations. 


rnis   IS   our   scnooi 


It 


orthwestern   as     we   saw   it   — 


NLi's  funirlly  girU  come  from  no  special  economic  group  but  from  various 
social  strata.  Money,  good  looks,  and  money  are  unimportant,  the  girls 
being  chosen  for  their  friendliness,  folksiness,  and  lovable  ways.  Sorori- 
ties encourage  individuality,  allow  pledges  to  date  anyone  they  please. 
Most  girls  come  to  NU  with  a  keen  purpose  in  mind;  unfortunately  most 
boys  won't  marry  before  graduation. 


Brotherhood  is  the  basis  of  NU's  fraternity  system.  Fraternities  carefully 
select  their  members,  develop  them  into  smooth,  self-assured  college  men 
in  an  amazingly  short  lime.  Some  houses  are  influenced  by  good  looks, 
brain«,  money,  or  athletic  prowess  when  choosing  their  members;  but 
these  houses  are  in  the  minority  for  most  fraternities  prefer  just  the  aver- 
age, clean-cut  American  boy. 


NU's  delightfully  feminine  coeds  cannot  study  all  the  time  so  every 
afternoon  they  put  aside  their  books  for  a  few  minutes  and  [ilay  a  relaxing 
game  of  bridge.  Over  their  cards  they  discuss  the  Berlin  Blockade,  Des- 
carte  and  other  important  topics.  A  few  girls  always  try  to  bring  sex  into 
the  conversation  but  the  other  high-born  young  ladies  put  them  in  their 
place  with  cold   and  firm   looks. 


To  most  students,  crossing  Sheridan  Road  is  more  harrowing  than  a  chat 
with  the  finance  people.  However,  this  year  SGB  came  to  the  rescue  when 
they  procured,  after  four  years  agitation,  an  amazing  stop  light  with 
Stop,  Go,  Halt,  and  Think  It  Over  instructions  on  all  six  sides.  This  light 
controls  traffic  beautifully,  safeguards  the  students,  and  adds  to  Evanston's 
reputation  as  a  safe  town. 


The  above  illustrations  picture  Northwestern  as  it  really  is — 
a  school  whose  students  are  interested  only  in  getting  an  educa- 
tion. Northwestern  definitely  is.not  a  "country  club"  as  the  Uni- 
versity of  Chicago,  a  tradeschool  located  near  the  Chicago  stock- 
yards, recently  called  it.  In  an  article  appearing  in  the-  Daily 
Moron,  the  Chicago  University  newspaper.  Northwestern  wafe 
erroneously  depicted  as  a  school  where  the  students ^o  nothing 
but  date,  love,  and  have  a  good  time.  This  is  not  true  and  many 
loyal  NU  subjects  took  the  Moron  to  task  for  its  unkind,  untrue 
statements. 

Not  the  least  of  NU's  defenders  was  Northwestern's  president, 
Franklyn  Bliss  Snyder  who  said,  "The  question  is  ridiculous. 
Of  course,  we're  a  university  and  not  a  country  club.  Look  at 
our  fraternities  and  sororities.  Would  they  be  here  if  there  wasn't 
a  university?  Look  at  cur  acres  of  campus,  our  schoolrooms, 
the  buildings,  the  teachers,  the  library,  the  chapel.  Would  we 


have  a  football  team  if  we  were  a  country  club?  Humph.  And 
would  the  co-op  be  here  if  we  were  a  country  club?  Well,  I 
guess  not!" 

Philosophy  students  were  crushsd  at  tlie  Chicago  University 
accusation.  If  they  weren't  attending  a  university,  then  where 
were  they?  One  pretty  philosophy  major  said,  "Daddy  would 
never  send  me  to  a  country  club.  Besides,  they  have  liquor  at  a 
country  club  and  there's  none  here."  Commerce  students  laughed 
at  her  as  she  tripped  over  an  empty  beer  bottk  in  Deering  Mea- 
dow. 

Northwestern's  Tech  School  seemed  strangely  unaffected  by 
the  Moron's  attack.  Passing  through  the  halls  cf  the  huge  build- 
ing, one  could  still  hear  the  squeaking  of  slide  rules,  the  strain- 
ing of  brains,  and  the  exploding  of  chemicals.  Most  Tech  men 
had  no  knowledge  of  the  turmoil  seething  a  few  blocks  south. 
As  one  boy  put  it,  "So  it's  a  country  club,  it  might  well  be — I've 
never  been  south  of  Lunt  mvself." 


an   institution   of   higher   learnin 


Northwestern  is  one  school  where  you're  taken  for  what  you  are,  not  for 
what  you  own.  A  car  is  little  aid  to  popularity  at  NU  since  most  coeds 
are  the  athletic  type  and  prefer  walking  to  riding.  Just.be  your  friendly, 
appealing  self  and  you'll  overcome  the  handicaps  of  a  healthy  wallet,  con- 
vertible or  yacht.  Yes  sir,  at  NU  you're  just  one  of  the  gang  whether 
you've  got  two  oil  wells  or  ten. 


Students  are  avid  football  fans  and  attend  every  game  whether  NLI's  at 
the  top  of  the  Big  Nine  or  not.  Unfortunately,  Dyche  Stadium  is  not  too 
large  so  finding  a  seat  is  often  difficult.  SGB  has  tried  some  30  seating 
plans;  the  drawing  above  illustrates  the  success  of  last  year's.  A  new 
plan  has  been  offered  for  next  fall  but  it  is  doubtful  if  the  University  ol 
Illinois  will  lend  us  Memorial  Stadium. 


Northwestern,  long  famed  in  word  and  song  for  her  beautiful  girls,  takes 
time  off  from  studies  once  in  awhile  to  choose  a  beauty  queen.  Naturally, 
the  loveliest  creature  always  wins  for  there  are  no  campus  politics  in- 
volved nor  are  the  judges  fixed  nor  do  they  have  poor  eyesight.  Another 
wonderful  thing  is  the  friendly  competition  shown  by  the  runner-ups.  The 
Syllabus  queen  leaves  the  hospital  Tuesday. 


Most  college  students  cannot  have  a  good  time  without  making  fools  of 
themselves.  Not  so  with  NU  students.  They  seem  to  have  an  inborn  fac- 
ulty for  being  smooth  even  while  at  play;  and  they  insist  that  their 
bistros  be  conservative  and  sophisticated.  For  that  reason  they  have 
chosen  such  places  as  West  Campus,  Howard  Street,  and  Calumet  City  to 
supply  the  glamour  they  obviously  require. 


Evanston  took  the  blast  in  its  stride.  The  WCTU  planned  a 
torch  light  parade  in  honor  of  the  University  of  Chicago  ''for 
placing  the  ever-searching  spot-light  of  truth  on  that  (NU)  den 
of  iniquity." 

Marshall  Fields,  Lyttons,  Charles  A.  Stevens,  and  Rothschilds 
made  plans  to  close  shop  if  NU  turned  out  to  be  a  country  club. 
Wiser  shop  owners,  however,  were  delighted  with  the  prospects, 
predicted  even  greater  business.  Said  one  merchant,  "Once 
they  admit  it's  a  country  club,  those  kids  will  go  hog-wild.  Once 
the  pretense  of  classes  is  over,  those  girls  will  be  shopping  ten 
hours  a  day  instead  of  just  six." 

At  the  University  of  Chicago,  the  editor  of  the  Daily  Moron 
reiterated  his  statement:  "Northwestern  is  not  a  university;  it's 
a  country  club  and  that's  all  there  is  to  it!" 

Chicago  students  were  vehement  in  their  attacks  on  NU.  One 
student  commented,  "Just  because  they  got  a  football  team  and 
Gothic  buildings  they  think  they're  a  imiversity.  Ha,  ha.  They 


should  live  so  long.  Besides,  the  last  time  I  was  in  Evanston  they 
laughed  at  my  short  pants." 

The  Daily  Moron  denied  that  they  backed  the  attack  on  NU 
because  the  Daily  Northwestern  had  more  advertising.  "It's 
common  knowledge,"  said  the  editor,  "even  among  ths  proletar- 
iat that  the  Moron  disdains  in  accepting  advertisements  for  cig- 
arettes, long  pants  and  brassieres,  (due,  we  assume,  to  the  fact 
that  Chicago  students  are  too  young  to  use  such  articles. )  Natur- 
ally, this  cuts  down  on  cur  advertising.  Northwestern  is  a  coun- 
try chib  and  that's  all  there  is  to  it." 

Well,  that's  the  story  of  the  unwarranted  attack  on  NU. 
Northwestern  has  been  accused  of  being  a  country  club.  We  sen- 
iors, the  class  of  '49,  know  it's  not  true.  The  illustrations  above 
prove  it.  But  what  can  we  do  about  it?  Nothing,  we  guess — 
unless  we  asked  the  university  to  stop  advertising  in  the  resort 
section  of  the  Sunday  Tribune. 


these  seniors  had  much  to  say  and  deserve  this  honor 
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Founded  at  Northwestern  University  on  May  1.  1936 
7  Active  Chapters 

All  members  of  this  organization  are 
elected  by  a  necessarily  anonymous  com- 
mittee on  the  basis  of  those  qualities 
which  are  representative  of  the  best  in 
Beta  Sigma. 


Members  Elected  1949 


This  key,  valuable 
not  so  much  for  its 
intrinsic  worth  as 
for  its  moral  impli- 
cations, is  the  sym- 
bol of  Beta  Sigma. 


Fratres  in  universitate : 
Creed  Carter  Black 
William  Blackwell  Branch 
Walter  Horace  Kemp 
William  Kloepfer,  Junior 
Edward  Allan  Kovar 
Clifford  Ware  Mezey 
Richard  Ford  Muhl 
James  Jay  Simpson 
Warren  Dwight  Wolfe 
Charles  Guernsey  Wright 

Feniina  ex  oficina: 

Catherine  Ann  Luce 


Aiixilia  f enienaruni : 
Nancy  Virginia  Furst 
Nancy  Lee  Henninger 
Jeanne  Marie  Jacques 
Bonnie  Alda  Kistner 
Mary  Louise  Mammoser 
Emily  Mashburn 
Elaine  Ann  Morey 
Carol  Frances  Wagner 


Frater  ex  oficio: 

Daniel  Blue,  Junior 
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"PIN  POINT  PICNIC,"  one  of  the  show's  big  production  numbers, 
told  fabulous  fale  of  holding  picnic  in  posfage-size  Oldberg  Park. 
Shown  above  are  1st  row:  Bet+ye  Templeman,  Peg  Stika,  Topd 
Rasmussen,  Glenn  Wasson,  Rog  Pine,  Aline  Wilkening,  MK  Smith, 
Bob  Van  Vooren;  2nd  row:  Doug  Billian,  Ed  Porter,  Ramona  Taylor, 
Dale    Sheldon    and    Carolyn    Henderson. 


ORCHESIS  (Doris  Schmitt,  Audrey  Forrdrescher, 
Jackie  Baxter,  Virginia  McClamrock,  Marianna 
Williams,  Doris  Fowlerl  beautifully  explained  "Stret- 
ching The  Dollar."  Setting  was  an  old-fashioned 
store  which  folded  into  a  modern,  up-to-date  one 


TIM  KILEY  and  Par  Olmstead  were  rioTOus  in  SKtt, 
"My  Favorite  Flavor."  The  raucous  Olmstead  took 
quite  a  beating,  both  during  rehearsal  and  per- 
formances, from  the  energetic,  expressive  Timothy. 


i>     <^^ 


ANOTHER  BIG  PRODUCTION  number  utilizing 
most  of  the  cast  was  lark-like  "It  Happens  Every 
Spring."  Centering  around  Nurse  Mary  Leachman 
and  Good  Humor  Man  Louis  Popovsky  the  number 
told  old  familiar  story  of  love  in  the  park  in  the 
springtime.  The  setting  and  scenery  proved  the 
ability  of  Waa-Mu   to  stage  the   spectacular. 


LILTING  SONG  HIT  'So  Little  Time"  sung  by 
Dorothy  Zurndorfer,  Marc  Houlihan,  and  chorus 
told  moral  lesson  —  there's  no  time  for  anything 
and  what  there  is  you  have  to  pay  for.  A  real 
English    MG    automobile    was    used    in    the    show. 


ROWDY  SONG  HIT  "Ualamity  Jane"  sung  by 
Mary  Boatner  told  story  of  a  western  female  out- 
law who  just  wanted  to  be  friendly  and  help  her 
neighbors.  Song  ended  with  Jane  shooting  her  many 
male   admirers   on    one    pretext   or   another. 


it  happens  once   every  year 


the  niay/rfmssacr^s 


WOMEN'S    SING 
May  18,  1949 

6:00  a.m. — Alpha  Chi  song  leader  slips 
over  to  Gamma  Phi  house  with 
atomizer,  sprays  typhus  germs 
around  house.  She  slinks  back  un- 
discovered. 

6:05  a.m. — Gamma  Phi  leader  slips 
over  to  Alpha  Chi  house  with  atom- 
izer, sprays  typhus  germs  around 
house.  She  slinks  back  undiscov- 
ered. 

6:10  a.m. — Alpha  Xi  Deltas  begin  song 
practice.  They  are  left  unmolested. 

6:15  a.m. — Two  DGs,  their  faces 
masked,  slip  into  Chapin  hall,  kid- 
nap Chapin  song  leader.  Her  body 
is  sewed  up  in  a  sack,  placed  in 
the  tower  of  U.H. 

6:40  a.m. — Alpha  Xi  Deltas  continue 
practice,  unmolested. 

6:45  a.m. — Kappa  pledges  sneak  into 
Rogers  house,  take  all  white 
dresses  out  of  closets. 

6:50  a.m. — Hobart  girl  awakes,  finds 
there  are  no  shoes  in  the  house. 

7:00  a.m. — Alpha  Xi  Deltas  continue 
song  practice,  unmolested. 

7:10  a.m. — Fisherman  at  Navy  Pier 
notes  white  dresses,  shoes  floating 
by  on  lake. 

7:15  a.m. — Fisherman  at  Michigan  City 
notes  DZ  song  leader  floating  face- 
down on  lake. 

7:30  a.m. — Alpha  Xi  Deltas  continue 
song  practice,  unmolested. 

7:45  a.m. — Kd  songstresses  awake,  dis- 
cover all  the  windows  and  doors 
to  house  have  been  cemented  shut. 
They  are  entombed.  Pledge  Spike 
Hunter  discovers  Chi  0  pin  stick- 
ing in  heavy  cement. 


8:30  a.m. — Pi  Phi  song  leader  walks  to 
class.  A  bomb  is  hurled  at  her 
from  patch  of  bushes.  Quickly,  she 
catches  the  bomb,  hurls  it  back. 
After  the  explosion,  she  hears  a 
"plink"  on  the  sidewalk,  discovers 
molten  Tri-Delt  pin. 

12:00  noon — Alpha  Xi  Deltas  contmue 
song  practice,  unmolested. 

4:00  p.m. — KDs  finish  tunnel  from 
basement,  come  up  to  surface  in 
middle  of  Delta  Sig  house.  Delta 
Sig  president  is  confused  as  75 
"damn  fine"  girls  come  running 
out  of  locker  room. 

5:00  p.m. — Holgate  girls  seen  entering 
Jo  Verscheliser's  room  with  bag 
full  of  money.  Miss  Verschlesier  is 
heard  screaming:  "No,  no.  I  will 
not  throw  the  sing  your  way.  My 
heart  belongs  to  ZTA."  Holgate 
girls  leave  ZTA  house  in  direction 
of  Delta  Sig  tunnel  to  KD  house. 

5:15  p.m. — Pembridge  girl  passing  KD 
house,  hears  M.  L.  Baldassari's 
screeching  voice,  "Nsg.  Nsg,  Mf 
Hsrts  Brswrngs  Ger  Kpsda  Drltr.'' 
Pembridge  girl  attributes  staticy 
sound  to  cement  casing;  friend  at- 
tributes it  to  Miss  Baldassari's 
voice. 
,5:30  p.m. — Alpha  Xi  Deltas  conrinue 
practice,  unmolested. 

7:00  p.m. — Triangle  boys  arrive  at 
Sing,  enter  stage,  are  told  to  come 
back  Friday. 

7:15  p.m. — Golden  Galleon  docks  at 
Speech  School  pier.  Thetas  alight, 
are  carried  by  slaves  to  Sing  site. 

7:20  p.m. — Pembridge  girls  begin  sing- 
ing, "On  the  Loose  with  a  Mon- 
goose." A  woe  on  top  of  Deer- 


ing  presses  the  trigger  of  her  ma- 
chine gun.  Hearse  collects  bodies 
of  dead  Pembridge  girls. 
7:30  p.m. — -Alpha  Xi  Deltas  sing, 
"There's  No  Fleas  on  the  Alpha 
Xis."  They  are  unmolested. 
7:45  p.m. — ^Rogers  hous^  girls,  clad  in 
towels,  mount  stage,  begin  singing 
"We  are  the  Lodgers  at  Rogers." 
8:00  p.m. — Barefoot  Hobart  girls  cross 
concealed  bear  pit,  drop  from 
sight.  Master  of  Ceremonies  Leo 
Baker  calls  next  group  to  stage. 
8:15  p.m. — Tri-Delts  begin  singing,  dis- 
cover half  of  them  have  learned 
"A  Man  Would  Melt  in  the  Arms 
of  a  Tri-Delt,"  but  that  other  half 
is  singing  "Three  Ds  to  Attract 
Fijis."  To  add  to  confusion  Betty 
Lou  Pinney  and  Marian  Magnus- 
son,  Chapinites,  sit  in  front  ot 
stage  sucking  lemons.  Song  be- 
comes more  and  more  sour,  Tri- 
Delt  song  leader  runs  tearfully 
from  stage. 
9:00  p.m. — Single  DG  enters  stage,  be- 
gins singing,  "It  Takes  a  Delta 
Gamma  to  Marry  with  a  Llama." 
Baker  informs  her  50%  of  chapter 
must  be  present  to  compete;  she 
replies,  "I  am  now  100%  of  the 
chapter.  The  AEPhis  set  our  house 
on  fire  today." 
9:45  p.m. — Judges  enter  stage,  an- 
nounce Alpha  Xi  Deltas  have  won 
sing  contest.  President  Nellie 
Adams  ascends  stage  to  accept 
prize,  is  speeded  on  her  way  by 
arrow  shot  from  SDT  song  leader's 
bow.  DUs  Maxwell  Bublitz  and  Jim 
Faust  make  wire  recording  of  con- 
versation in  corner: 
Nancy    Kappa    Furst:    "Well,    I'll 

be  damned." 
A.  Rae  Womble:  "Those  lousy  Al- 
pha Xis.  I  never  dreamed  they 
had  a  chance." 
Joyce  Brown:  "If  only  we  had 
known.  We  had  two  sticks  of  dy- 
namite    left     over.     Shhhhhhhh 

Here  comes  Nancy  Hen- 

ninger  now Guess  we'll 

have  to  be  nice  to  her  .  .  .  ." 
Nancy  Henninger  passes  them 
slowly,  her  nose  tilted  high  in  the 
air.  An  almost  imperceptible  gig- 
gle is  heard  as  she  passes  from 
sight. 


MEN'S  SING 
May  20,  1949 

9:00  a.m. — SGB  election  polls  open. 
Election  commissioner  discovers 
AOPis  have  entered  their  duck, 
Isabelle,  in  presidential  contest. 
BPL  and  SC  party  leaders  roar, 
comment,  "Those  AOPis  always 
were  a  riot!" 

2:30  p.m. — Men's  houses  practicing  for 
the  sing. 


4:30  p.m. — First  election  returns:  Isa- 
belle  is  in  fourth  place.  BPL  and 
SC  party  leaders  laugh,  comment, 
"Isn't  that  a  riot!" 
7:00  p.m. — Sing  begins  when  mistress 
of  ceremonies,  AEiPhi  Sari  Good- 
man, greets  audience>  says  in  dra- 
matic Speech  School  style,  "On 
behalf  of  Mortar  Board  and  the  In- 
terfraternity  Council,  we  welcome 
you  to  the  annual  Men's  Sing." 
7:05  p.m. — The  SAEs,  mortified 
at  being  the  first  ones  on  the  pro- 
gram, sing  "I'm  in  the  Mood  For 
A  Kappa  Simply  Because  You're  a 
Theta."  Terrific  applause  fi'om 
Kappas,  cold,  icy  stares  from 
Thetas  when  song  is  over. 
7:10  p.m. — Kappa  Sigs  hold  first  song 

practice  at  Little  Club. 
7:45  p.m. — Phi  Delts  stroll  on  stage 
amid  screams  of  ecstacy  from  fe- 
males in  the  audience  and  rocks 
of  fury  from  Sigma  Chis  hiding 
in  bushes  in  front  of  stage.  Phi 
Delts  hold  short  meeting  to  decide 
which  song  in  their  vast  reper- 
toire they  will  sing,  finally  decide 
upon  "A  Phi  Delt  Man  is  the  An- 
swer To  Any  Girl's  Plan."  Dur- 
ing song.  Pep  commissioners  re- 
vive fainting  women.  Alpha  Delts 
drop  rocks  from  trees  above  stage. 
8:00  p.m. — Betas  march  on  stage,  de- 
mand to  see  sing  trophy,  decide 
it  isn't  worth  their  efforts,  march 
off  stage.  Music  lovers  and  students 
who  missed  the  Waa-Mu  show 
weep  hysterically. 
8:30  p.m. — The  Delta  Upsilon  clowns 
leapfrog  onto  the  stage  dressed  in 
racoon  coats,  green  beanies,  and 
carying  pennants.  Franklyn  Bliss 
Snyder  sitting  in  the  audience 
shudders,  winces.  This  year's  DU 
comic  opera  is  entitled  "Dirty  Un- 
derwear on  Parade"  and  makes 
use  of  all  the  talent  in  the  house 
including  the  trained  seal  act. 
Number  closes  on  a  hilarious  note 
when  all  the  DU's  put  on  funny 
hats  and  the  song  leader  lets  his 
trousers  fall. 
8:40  p.m. — Program  interrupted  for 
latest  election  returns.  Isabelle  is 
now  in  third  place.  BPL  and  SC 
party  leaders  smile,  comment,  "NU 
students  will  do  anything  for  a 
laugh.  Honestly,  what  a  riot!"  Don 
Steiner,  Red  Sowle,  Bill  Ford  seen 
heading  for  AOPi  house  with 
hatchet  in  hand. 
8:45    p.m. — Kappa    Sigs    leave    Little 

Club. 
8:46  p.m. — ^Kappa  Sigs  careen  into 
Scott  Hall,  weave  over  to  Deering 
Meadow  where  "all  that  damn 
racket  is  coming  from." 
8:50  p.m. — Activity  boys,  politicians 
and  lovers  of  Phi  Kappa  Psi 
prance  onto  stage  with  music  un- 
der  their    arms;    house    has   been 


too  busy  to  learn  a  song.  Einbar- 
assment  turns  to  anger  when  they 
discover  Lambda  Chi's  have 
switched  their  music.  Phi  Psi's 
render  unusual,  "French  National 
March."  Glenn  Fortinberry  and 
Dick  Hughes  bang  their  heads  to- 
gether for  cymbal  solo. 
9:00  p.m. — Large  crowd  out  front  is 
making  more  noise  than  the  Kappa 
Sigs  back  stage.  No  one  hears  next 
14  contestants. 
9:30  p.m. — Program  interrupted  for 
latest  election  returns.  Isabelle  is 
now  in  second  place.  It  is  also  an- 
nounced that  Claude  Sowle.  Dor 
Steiner  and  Bill  Ford  have  been 
arrested  for  attempting  to  break 
into  AOPi  kitchen.  BPL  and  SC 
party  leaders  stare  straight  ahead, 
comment  "That  awful,  little  duck! 
This  is  a  riot!" 
11:00  p.m. — Sing  is  now  an  hour  be- 
hind time.  To  make  up  for  it,  the 
next  three  houses  aU  sing  at  once. 
Utter  chaos  turns  into  pandemon- 
ium when  Kappa  Sigs  break  loose 
from  university  guards,  join  others 
on  stage  and  sing  "Alone  in  a  Bliz- 
zard With  a  Lizard." 
11:30  p.m. — Winner  of  sing  announced. 
Acacia  fraternity  takes  the  honor. 
Inunediate  shock  and  amazement 
in  Acacia  quarters.  It's  the  first 
time  they've  won  anything  since 
they  were  chosen  Blueberry  pie 
eating  champions  in  1925.  They 
gather  in  a  group  and  talk: 
Bob  Beighley:   "What  do  we  do? 

Just  stand  here?" 
Bob  Brown:  "I  think  they  mail  us 

the  cup." 
Don  Ansel:  "Someone  should  have 
prepared    us    for    just    such    an 
emergency. 
Dick  Slamm:  "Emergency?   I  call 

this  an  act  of  God." 
Len  Lockhart:  "This'll  show  those 

damned  Theta  Xis!" 
Lee  Hill:  "Does  this  mean  we  can 
date  in  the  Kappa  house  now?" 
Jim   Warner:   "Do   you  think  our 
singing    "Sweetheart    of    Sigma 
Chi"    had    anything   to    do    with 
our  winning?" 
11:35  p.m. — Second   place   winner   an- 
nounced.    Theta     Xi     takes     this 
honor.  Theta  Xis  likewise  stunned. 
Gather  in  a  group  and  talk: 

Song    Leader:    "I    suppose    you 
realize  that  we  could  have  won 
first  place;  I  told  you  the  Sigma 
Chi  sweetheart  song  was  better 
than  the  "White  Star  of  Sigma 
Nu." 
11:40    p.m. — Third    place    winner    an- 
nounced. Phi  Gams  are  it.  After  a 
hurried  meeting,  the  Phi  Gams  de- 
cline the  honor,  saying  they  were 
outclassed  by  the  other  two  groups. 
11:50  p.m. — Final  results  of  SBG  elec- 
tion   announced.    Isabelle    is    liew 


by 

the  old  —  DAN  BLUE 

and 

the  new— GEORGE  LIKENESS 


12:00  a.m. — Dance  chairman  of  the  IF- 
IH  spring  formal  begs  departing 
crowd  to  please  come  up  to  Tech 
terrance  for  the  big  dance  .  .  . 
"the  band's  been  playing  for  hours 
.  .  .  and  the  only  ones  there  are 
some  ducks,  one  of  them  running 
around  telling  everyone  she's  pres- 
ident of  SGB." 

MAY  DAY 

May  22,  1949 

6:00  a.m. — May  Queen's  committee  be- 
gins trip  around  south  quadrangles 
to  tap  new  queen  and  her  court. 

6:05  a.m. — Rusty  Hoefle  paces  floor  in 
Kappa  house  impatiently.  She: 
"Won't  they  ever  get  here?" 

6:06  a.m. — Pat  Olmstead  sits  in  Pi  Phi 
office  watching  electronic  chart 
which  records  exact  location  of 
queen's  committee.  Chart  shows 
them  moving  closer,  closer  to  Pi 
Phi  house.  Then  she  almost  dies 
as  they  stop  at  Alpha  Chi  house. 

6:07  a.m. — Marian  Magnusson,  dressed 
in  filmy  gown,  twists  and  turns  in 
her  Chapin  hall  bed.  In  the  back- 
ground, record  player  softly  plays 
Cole  Porter's  "Could  It  Be  Me?" 

6:09  a.m. — Mary  Lou  Baldassari  steps 
outside  KD  house  to  see  if  com- 
mittee is  coming,  screams  as  she 
accidentally  steps  into  one  of  the 
bear  traps  intended  to  catch 
queen's  committee. 

6:11  a.m. — Alpha  Gams  turn  on  neon 
lights  in  front  of  house:  "Barbara 
(Bobbie)   Baum  Lives  Here." 

6:13  a.m. — Carol  Wagner  stands  in 
middle  of  Alpha  Chi  room,  separ- 
ating Vicki  Gustafson  and  Midge 
Foster.  Vicki:  "I'll  be  May 
Queen!"  Midge:  "My  starched 
grandmother!"  Carol  wonders  if 
it  is  possible  for  two  to  come  from 
one  house. 

6:15  a.m. — Phi  Chick  Culhane,  Gamma 
Phi  Vinnie  Hicks  hop  about,  spray 
selves  with  "Take  Me"  perfume. 

6:16  a.m. — DG  Marian  Richter  stands 
in  middle  of  room,  trying  to  de- 
cide whether  she  will  look  best  in 
orange  or  green,  finally  decides 
she  will  wear  orange  skirt,  green 
blouse,  when/if  committee  comes. 

6:17  a.m.— DZ  Jan  Smith  and  AOPi 
Caryl  Waller  meet  in  Toddle 
House,  smile  pleasantly,  slip 
knock-out  drops  in  each  other's 
coffee.  Both  slept  through  entire 
affair — in  Toddle  House. 


CONTINUED   ON    NEXT   PACE 


Raleigh  Cycles  are  serviced   by  Raleigh   dealers  everywhere;  for  the 
name  of  the  one  nearest  you — for  free  illustrated  catalogue — write  to 

RALEIGH  CYCLE  DISTRIBUTORS,  Dept.  C    , 
669  Boylston  Street,  Boston  16,  Mass. 
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THE  MAY  MASSACRES    continued 

6:30  a.m. — The  Queen's  committee 
strikes,  drags  six  giggling  girls 
away  from  campus.  Six  house  pub- 
licity chairmen  begin  decorating 
their  doors  with  crepe  paper. 
Thetas  decorate  their  doors  with 
crepe. 

1:00  p.m. — May  Day  crowd  begins  as- 
sembling in  Deering  meadow.  Tri- 
angle boys  erect  a  huge  May  Pole 
in  center  of  stage,  are  crushed 
when  told  by  stern  Marilyn  North, 
chairman,  that  there  is  no  May 
Pole  in  the  day's  activities. 

1 :30  p.m. — Orchestra  arrives,  missing 
one  piccolo  player.  Conductor  re- 
fuses request  to  break  flute  in  half. 

2:00  p.m. — North  begins  speech  wel- 
comes mob  to  May  Day.  In  middle 
of  speech,  piccolo  player  arrives 
from  Howard  Street,  playing.  Al- 
pha Tau  Omega  Forever." 

2:15  p.m. — May  Queen  and  court  en- 
ters stage.  There  are  great  squeals 
ot  delight,  dismay,  unconcern  as 
they  discover  the  new  May  Queen 
is  Daily  editor  Mai  Shaw.  He  said, 
"I  just  put  my  name  on  the  ballot 
as  a  joke.  I  never  dreamed." 
Thrilled,  exuberated,  he  demon- 
strated the  talent  which  once  won 
him  the  Ohio  State  yo-yo  cham- 
pionship. 

2:20  p.m. — "N"  blankets  are  presented 
to  Rose  Bowl  football  team.  Chok- 
ing back  the  tears,  retiring  Captain 
Alexus  Sarkisian  says,  "Duh!" 

2:25  p.m. — Scholarship  award  is  pre- 
sented to  outstanding  Tech  School 
student  with  7.0  average. 

2:26  p.m. — Scholarship  award  is  pre- 
sented to  outstanding  Commerce 
School  student  with  10.5  average. 

2:27  p.m. — Scholarship  award  is  pre- 
sented to  outstanding  Music  School 
student  with  7.0  average. 

2:28  p.m. — Scholarship  award  is  pre- 
sented to  outstanding  Journalism 
School  students  with  3.5  average. 

2:30  p.m. — Shi-Ai  girls  are  named,  file 
disorderly  to  stage.  Marge  Bruce 
trips  over  bassoon,  swears  at  or- 
chestra leader,  is  told  by  Sister 
North  that  her  behavior  is  not  be- 
coming of  "a  Delta  Zeta  dream." 

2:45  p.m. — Blimp  flies  overhead.  Sev- 
enty-five ZTAs  parachute  from 
above,  screaming,  "Hello.  Hello, 
Here's  Our  Jo."  Girls  are  crushed 
when  they  discover  May  Queen 
has  already  been  selected.  Jo  (Ver- 
scheleiser),  disappointed,  decides 
to  end  it  all,  rips  parachute,  plum- 
mets to  earth. 

2:50  p.m. — Mortar  Board  tapping  be- 
gins. Nancy  Kappa  Furst,  presi- 
dent, says:  "Inasmuch  as  some  re- 

purple     parrot 


grettable  incidents  have  occurred 
in  the  past,  we  have  felt  it  neces- 
sary to  establish  a  new  rule:  If  any 
girl  is  accidentally  tapped,  she 
automatically  becomes  a  member." 
KDs  Lee  Mashburn  and  EUaine 
Morey  wink  gleefully  at  one  an- 
other. 

2:51  p.m. — The  orchestra  plays,  "Pomp 
and  Circumstance."  First  tapper, 
Mashburn,  wends  her  way  into 
audience,  suddenly  screams  at 
Nancy  Kappa  Furst,  "Stop  me, 
NKF,  stop  me  befoi^e  it's  too  late. 
I  can't  help  myself  1"  Then  she  runs 
berserk  down  the  aisle,  tapping 
KDs  left  and  right.  They  all  oink 
delighted,  waddle  toward  plat- 
form. 

3:05  p.m. — Order  now  restored,  Carol 
Wagner  begins  tapping  mission. 
Remembering  lessons  taught  by 
Mashburn,  she  casually  reclines 
against  a  tuba,  grabs  a  piccalo  and 
begins  shooting  peas  at  the  Alpha 
Chis,  who  then  trip  gracefully  to 
the  stage.  At  the  end  of  the  cere- 
mony, 23  Alpha  Chis  and  one  Pem- 
bridge  girl  (hit  accidentally  when 
a  pea  richocheted  off  Betty  Kne- 
bel's  back )  have  taken  their  place 
on  the  stage. 

3:20  p.m. — Order  now  restored  by  ty- 
ing Carol  Wagner  to  Triangle's 
may  pole,  Nancy  Kappa  Furst 
sends  secretive  message  to  sister 
Mary  Lee  Rogers,  who  then  enters 
audience.  She  plays  Human  Check- 
ers, jumping  from  Kappa  to  Kap- 
pa, until  22  Kappas  are  lined  on 
stage. 

3:45  p.m. — Nancy  Kappa  Furst  an- 
nounces: "Some  regrettable  inci- 
dents have  occurred  today  which 
make  it  impossible  for  us  to  tap 
any  more  girls.  It  will  be  hard 
enough  to  justify  78  members  to 
national  headquarters."  Then  she 
retires,  leisurely  at  first,  then  at  a 
dead  run  as  she  sees  she  is  being 
pursued  by  Margaret  Femmer>  Mar- 
ilyn North,  Janet  Rieke,  Betty  At- 
terbury  Traemeur,  Pat  Henline, 
Liz  Fulton,  A.  Rae  Womble,  Pat 
Krecker,  Louise  Feigel,  Cathy 
Luce,  Nancy  Henninger,  Lois 
Hindman,  Phyllis  Bergquist  and 
Marilyn  Serr,  all  clutching  knifes. 

3:55  p.m. — Crowd  disperses,  May  Day 
unofficially  ends.  Unconcerned  by 
all  this,  Deru  members  file  drunk- 
enly  on  stage,  crying  "Look  at  us! 
We're  fer  you,  we're  Deru!"  Miss 
Clare  Church  asks  them  to  leave. 
They  throw  a  banana  cream  pie  at 
her,  hit  President-Elect  J.  Roscoe 
Miller. 

3:56  p.m.- — J.  Roscoe  Miller  exclaims: 
"The  affair  is  closed." 
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to  sparkle  in  your 
summer  fun  wardrobe 


Pedal  Pushers 

$3.95 
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they're  washable!  sanforized! 
come  in  violet,  gold  or  pine 
Sizes  10  to  18 

SPORTSWEAR,  Third  Floor 
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CALL  OUR  EVANSTON  NUMBER  GReenleaf  6-8810 


about 


our  romance 


life 


never  can  tell  about  a  woman 

You  telephone  for  a  date  two  weeks  ahead  and  you're  a 
sucker;  you  call  a  week  ahead,  she's  busy.  You  arrive  at 
her  house  five  minutes  early,  she's  thirty  minutes  late;  you 
arrive  five  minutes  late,  she's  been  waiting  on  the  porch  for 
half  an  hour. 

You  speak  to  one  of  her  sisters,  you're  a  flirt ;  don't  speak, 
you're  a  snob.  You  open  the  car  door,  you're  trying  to  look 
at  her  legs;  you  fail  to  open  it,  you're  not  a  gentleman. 

You  ask  where  she  wants  to  go  and  you're  thoughtless  for' 
not  having  made  plans;  you  tell  her  you're  taking  her  to 
your  fraternity  house,  she  thinks  you're  inconsiderate  for 
not  asking  where  she  wants  to  go. 

After  arriving  at  the  party,  she  starts  a  conversation  with 
some  of  your  brothers.  You  don't  interrupt,  she  thinks  you 
don't  care  about  her;  you  interrupt,  you're  a  jealous  fool. 

A  pledge  spills  a  coke  on  her  dress.  You  should  have 
known  he  was  going  to  do  that.  You  have  known  the  pledge 
all  of  three  days  and  knew  he  was  a  clumsy  oaf  so  why 
didn't  you  warn  her  about  him?  It's  all  your  fault,  you've 
ruined  her  evening.  You  take  her  home  but  you  should  have 
known  she  didn't  mean  it. 

You  try  to  kiss  her  goodnight  and  she  slaps  you  for  be- 
ing fresh.  You  don't  try  to  kiss  her,  she's  insulted.  You've 
been  a  blundering  idiot  all  night,  you  don't  know  how  to 
handle  women.  You've  ruined  yourself  with  this  girl.  So 
you  never  call  her  again  and  she  hates  you  more  than  ever. 
The  first  thing  you  know,  it's  all  over  campus  what  a  social 
dud  you  are.  Your  fraternity  kicks  you  out  and  you're  forced 
to  leave  school  a  social  disgrace.  So  ask  yourself  the  next 
time  you  pick  up  the  phone,  "Is  this  call  really  necessary" — 
because  you  never  can  tell  about  a  woman. 

never  can  tell  about  a  man 

You  accept  a  date  two  weeks  in  advance  and  you're  eager 
to  date  him;  you  accept  a  last  minute  date,  you're  desper- 
ate. You're  ready  on  time,  his  car  breaks  down  and  he's 
forty-five  minutes  late;  you're  a  few  minutes  late,  he's  de- 
cided to  come  early  and  making  an  evening  of  it. 

You  ask  how  his  fraternity  brothers  are  and  you're 
snoopy;  you  don't  ask,  you  think  you're  better  than  they  are. 

You  wait  for  him  to  open  the  car  door  and  he  thinks 
you're  silly;  you  spring  out  by  yourself,  you're  uncouth. 
You  tell  him  where  you  want  to  go,  you're  a  domineering 
woman;  you  say  sweetly  that  you  don't  care  where  you  go, 
you  have  no  originality. 

When  you  arrive  at  the  party  you  smile  at  his  fraternity 
brothers  and  you're  a  flirt;  you  ignore  them,  you're  a  snob. 
You  dance  with  him  all  evening,  you're  unpopular;  dance 
with  one  of  his  brothers,  he's  hurt. 

He  gets  a  headache  and  doesn't  feel  like  partying.  It's 
you're  fault  because  you  insisted  he  go  out  tonight.  You  sug- 
gest going  home,  he  thinks  you're  not  having  a  good  time; 
you  don't  mention  leaving,  you're  the  most  thoughtless  girl 
at  Northwestern. 

You  kiss  him  goodnight  and  he  thinks  you're  easy  to  get; 
you  refuse,  you're  a  prude.  He  tells  his  brothers  so  and  you 
never  date  anyone  in  that  house  again.  In  fact,  you  never 
date  again.  Your  sorority  sisters  scorn  you,  point  you  out  to 
the  alumni  as  the  blind  date  special.  You  live  to  be  an  old 
maid  with  canaries  and  a  cat.  So  ask  yourself  the  next  time 
you  answer  the  phone,  "Do  I  really  want  a  date  this  week- 
end?"— because  remember,  you  never  can  tell  about  a  man. 
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the  time,  the  boy,  the  line                                dolores  welles 

TECH  MEN 

PRE-MEDS 

PSYCH 
MAJORS 

SPEECH 

COMMERCE 

LANGUAGE 
MAJORS 

EDUCATION 

GRAD 
STUDENT 

8  p.m. 

"Gee,  I  haven't 
been  this  close 
to  a  girl  since 
I    took    Music 
Appreciation  in 
'46." 

"No    double- 
features,  I  have 
an   8:30   Chem 
quiz." 

"Come  here" 

'This    is    the 
scene.  My  back 
is    toward    the 
camera  but  see 
my       broad 
shoulders?" 

"I'm     broke 
again.      Where 
are  you  taking 
me?" 

"Nein?" 

"This    should 
prove    interest- 
ing." 

"Glad  to  meet 
you.  Where  can 
we    neck    this 
early?" 

9  p.m. 

"This  movie  is 
dull,  isn't  it?" 

"Fm  in  a  good 
mood.     Got  an 
A  on  my  Zool- 
ogy Lab  Prac- 
ticum." 

"Were  you  al- 
ways as  pretty 
as     you     are 
now?" 

"I  was  on  his 
radio  show  un- 
t  i  1     he     got 
fired." 

"Thirsty? 
That's     Simp- 
son   street    up 
ahead." 

"Que  quer   fa- 
zer   voce?" 

"Pve       been 
around.  I'm 
not   like  those 
kids      you've 
been   dating." 

10  p.m. 

"Are  you  sure 
you  want  to  see 
this  whole  mo- 
vie?" 

"You    have    a 
very    fast 

pulse." 

"Tell  me,  have 
you     ever     felt 
frustrated?" 

"You'd    look 
great    on    a 
stage,   Baby,   I 
could    h  el  p 
you." 

"Aren't     you 
bored  way  over 
there   by  your- 
self?    —    Bet- 
ter?" 

"Voulez-vous?" 

"How   old   did 
you     say     you 
are?" 

1 1    p.m. 

"Listen  to  that 
engine  purr. 
We  cooked  up 
some    stuff    in 
C33,  much  bet- 
ter  than   gas." 

"Hmm,  so  have 
L" 

"I    only    want 
to  help  you,  if 
you    will    only 
let  me." 

"Let's  go  up  to 
my    room    and 
listen     to     the 
records  I  made 
for    my    radio 
class." 

"Don't  look  so 
geared    Honey, 
I'm   harmless." 

"Calmese ! " 

"Kidding?  Ba- 
by,   I'm    very, 
very  serious!" 

12  p.m. 

"I    can't    ima- 
gine   why    it 
stopped.    Must 
be   over-heat- 
'ed." 

"Well,     good- 
night— " 

"Don't     you 
know  it's  dan- 
gerous to  sup- 
press your  de- 
sires?" 

"Only   six   left 
— and  they  get 
better    all    the 
time!" 

"You're  cute 
when    you're 
angry." 

"Seid  nicht  ar- 
gerlich!" 

"You're  shiver- 
ing. It  is  slight- 
ly   chilly    in 
here!" 

1   a.m. 

"Well,     good- 
night— " 

"Yoi'  can  trust 
me." 

"The  boys  are 
just    crazy 
about    this 
one." 

"Come  on,   re- 
lax!" 

'Quieto!" 

"But    the    eve- 
ning's just  be- 
ginning." 

2  a.m. 

"All  right!  All 
right,  I'm'  start- 
ing it." 

"Well—" 

Thanks  for  the 
information 
Now  I  can  fin- 
ish my  thesis." 

"Now,     let's 
talk  about  us." 

"I'll     see    you 
around,     some- 
time." 

"What  are  you 
doing    tomor 
row  night?" 

"Goodnight." 

"I'll    call    you 
sometime,  may- 
be." 

comment: 

You'll  never  be 
bored. 

Ummm! 

Watch  out  for 
the    ones    who 
have     read 
Freud. 

No  comment. 

We       heard 
about     a     girl 
who  once  knew 
a  shy  one. 

Pretend     that 
you    under- 
stand,  and  they 
switch  to  Eng- 
lish. 

They  don't  date 
often  anyway. 

Eeeek! 

a  y 
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LOUNGE 

VILLA  MODERNS 


On  Skokie  Highway  at  County  Line 


for   summer   traveling 


foreign  dictionary 

Ed.  Note:  This  story  doesn't  have  much  to  do 
with    seniors    but    it    does    have    significance. 


It  has  come  to  our  attention  that  six  members  of  Pi  Beta 
Phi  are  planning  to  travel  to  Europe  this  summer,  taking 
with  them  LaVerne  Becwar  and  Marian  Richter  as  hand- 
maidens. 

Now,  you  all  know  we  just  love  the  Pi  Phis,  and  for 
that  reason  we  are  devoting  this  half  page  to  a  handy  dic- 
tionary of  foreign  terms  that  will  come  in  handy  when  trying 
to  pick  up  someone.  The  page  can  be  torn  out  and  carried 
loose  in  a  handbag,  or  gaily  folded  into  a  hair  ribbon. 

Now  we  realize  that  there  are  7,992  students  here  that  are 
not  going  to  Europe,  but  please  bear  with  us — we're  never 
too  busy  to  help  those  Pi  Phis,  and  we  feel  you  too  should 
give  them  your  undivided  and  devoted  attention. 


a  bon  droit 

A  bone  in  the  throat. 

alter  ego 

Change  my  egg  order. 

avoirdupois 

After  you,  papa. 

anno  Domini 

One  lamp  of  sugar. 

ante  bellum 

My  aunt  has  a  big  belly. 

ante  meridian 

Aunty  wants   to   know   the   correct 

time 

ipparatus  belli 

A  girdle- 

MX  nuits 

Aw  nuts 

au  contraire 

The  old  country. 

auf  Wiedersehen 

Off  with  the  shirt. 

a  voire  sante 

A  vote  for  Santy  Clous. 

billet  d'amour 

Dorothy's   brother  Billy. 

bona  fides 

A  bone  for  Fido. 

bois   de  boulogne 

No  matter  how  you  slice  it,  it's 

still  baloney. 

crepe  suzette 

Susie  is  dead. 

coup  de  grace 

Mow  the  lawn. 

carte  blanche 

Blanche's  automobile. 

creme  de  menthe 

Crime  of  the  month. 

cum  laude 

Speak  louder,  please. 

caballero 

Hey,  taxi! 

distingue 

This  stinks. 

entre  nous 

Neiv  entrance. 

femme  de  chambre 

Powder  room. 

fine  herbes 

Herbert  is  fine. 

Gott  mit  uns 

Have  you  any  mittens? 

hie  jacet 

Farmer's  coat. 

hoi  polloi 

High  prices. 

honi  soil  qui  mal  y  pense 

Suit  with  two  pairs  of  pants. 

Honore  de  Balzac 

Something  on  the  ball. 

Helmut  Dantine 

Gum  on  your  hat. 

je  ne  sais  quoi 

What  Jenny  said. 

je  vous 

Who  ya  shovin'? 

laissez  faire             ■    ' 

Lazy  fairy. 

louvre 

Love  in.  the  groove- 

liberte-egalite 

Cant  take  liberties  with  that  go!. 

maitre  d'hotel 

Meet  her  in  a  hotel. 

mise  en  scene 

We  missed  the  first  act. 

modus  operandi 

The  operator  made  us  mad. 

Monsieur  Beaucaire 

Be  careful,  mister. 

merci  beaucoup 

Cute  nurse. 

noblesse  oblige 

Much  obliged. 

nescafe 

Stop  at  the  next  bar. 

notre  dame 

That  dame  knows  too  much 

omnibus 

Fm.  taking  the  bus. 

pate  de  fois  gras 

Keen  off  the  grass. 

rue  de  la  paix 

Let  Rudy  pay. 

nie  de  rivoli 

There's  a  lousy  picture  at  the 

Rivoli. 

savoir  faire 

Save  enough  for  fare- 

sic  transit  gloria  mundi 

Gloria  takes  the  subways  on 

Mondays. 

tres  chic 

Three  chickens. 

vous  et  vous 

toil  and  who  else? 
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fhe  class  of  '49  is  loaded  with  fhem 


the  great  lover 


Scene  One:  At  a  convertible  outside  the 
Evanston  Ladies  club.  Hankie-Boy, 
sophisticated  senior,  waits  for  Sally, 
sophisticated  senior.  Enter  Delbert, 
unsophisticated  freshman. 

DELBERT:  [real  eager -like)  Hi,  ya, 
Hank!  Boy,  that  dance  was  terrific, 
wasn't  it? 

HANKIE-BOY:  {striking  match  on  Del- 
bert to  light  his  pipe)  Oh,  it  was 
okay.  Ya  know  how  it  is,  frosh.  After 
four  years,  they  all  seem  so  innocu- 
lated.  ... 

DEI  .BERT  (picking  his  teeth)  Ya  mean 
innocuous? 

HANKIE- BOY:  (empties  pipe  in  Del- 
bert's  coat  pocket)  Yeh,  yeh.  Com'on, 
Sally.  You'd  think  she'd  know  better 
than  to  make  me  wait. 

DELBEJIT:  (dreamily)  Boy,  you  were 
really  making  out  with  Sally  tonight, 
werntcha,  Hankie-Boy?  You  sure  are 
smooth. 

HANKIE- BOY:  Well,  you  know  how  it 
is.  or  do  you? 

DELBERT:  Sure-sure.  Gee,  what  a 
Queen  she  is.  But  I  heard  she's  cold 
as  ice. 

HANKIE-BOY:  They're  all  cold,  Del- 
bert, until  the  right  technique  comes 
along.  And  we  both  know  who's  got 
the  right  technique  .  .  .  (Gives  Del- 
bert sly  dig  in  ribs.) 

DELBERT:  Yeh,  you  sure  do.  Say, 
Hankie-Boy,  could  I  wait  around  and 
be   introduced   to   her,  maybe,  huh? 

HANKIE-BOY:  Some  other  time,  Del. 
She's  gotta  be  in  by  two,  ya  know, 
and  I  gotta  make  every  moment 
count.  You  know  how  it  is,  son.  Ah, 
here  she  comes  now.  Scram,  beat  it, 
frosh.  (Delbert  retreats,  but  watches 
wistfully  from   behind  garbage  can.) 

SALLY:  Well,  Hankie-Boy,  I'm  sorry  I 
kept  you  waiting.  Isn't  it  a  shame  to 
drive?  On  a  night  like  this  we  should 
walk  those  two  blocks. 

HANKIE-BOY:  Aw,  no.  Baby!  I'd  have 
to  walk  back  if  I  left  the  car  here. 

SALLY:  O'.K.,  Ha>nkie-Boy.  (Both  get 
in  car,  Hankie-Boy  grins  like  a  torn 
cat  tvho  got  all  the  cream.) 


Scene  Two:  Hankie-Boy's  convertible 
screeches  to  a  halt  in  front  ^of  Sally's 
sorority  house.  Giggles  and  sounds  of 


kissing  seep  from  the  surrounding 
darkness.  Hankie-Boy  prepares  for 
Line  No.  362,  variation  A. 

SALLY:  (starts  to  open  door)  Oooh, 
Hankie-Boy,  it  was  such  a  lovely 
evening,  rally  it  was  .... 

HANKIE-BOY:  (off-guard)  Woops, 
where  do  you  think  you're  going, 
babe?  (recovers  quickly)  I  mean,  it 
ain't  2  a.m.  yet. 

SALLY:  (struggling  with  door  handle, 
discovers  it  has  been  filed  off)  Well, 
-o  it  isn't.  Well,  let  s  talk.  iShe  gropes 
in  her  purse  for  her  nail  file) 

HANKIE- BOY:  (bounces  over  her  way 
two  inches;  she  bounces  toward  door 
two  inches,  clasps  nail  file  securely) 
What  a  moon,  Queenie!  And  it's 
there  for  you  and  me  .  .  . 

SALLY:  (quickly  powdering  her  face, 
she  manages  to  flick  powder  in  his 
eyes)  Yes,  it  is  beautiful. 

HANKIE- BOY:  (takes  handkerchief  to 
eyes.  This  is  a  neiv  situation  and  he 
must  take  time  to  consider  the  prob- 
lem. He  reaches  for  the  radio.  The 
radio  blares  forth  with  "Sleepy  Time 
Gal,")  He  moves  his  ^  arm  slowly 
across  back  of  seat  toward  Sally) 
Remember,  that's  the  tune  that 
brought  us  together 

SALLY:  Oh,  yes.  (sees  arm  approach- 
ing) Do  you  have  a  weed  on  you. 
Hankie- Boy?  I'll  have  a  fit  if  I  don't 
have  one. 

HANKIE-BOY:  (momentarily  thivarted, 
but  throws  cigarette  pack  under  the 
seat)   Well,  whaddaya  know,  I'm  out, 

Queenie (moves    arm    slowly 

back  toward  her) 

SALLY:  {desperate,  picks  up  crank  in 
back  window,  brings  it  doivn  on  his 
arm)  Woops!  Slipped! 

HAKKIEBOY:  Ow!  {withdraws  hand, 
plans  next  ihove)  These  darned  tools 
are  always  slipping  out  of  the  win- 
dow, (reaches  under  seat  for  bear- 
trap) 

SALLY:  (frightened  now)  Hankie-Boy, 
give  me  some  gum.  Ya  know,  that 
S{>earmint  you  bought  at  the  dance.  I 
know  you've  still  got  some.  Here,  let 
me  get  it.  (leans  over  to  him,  reaches 
left  hand  in  pocket  for  gum,  and  with 
right  hand  presses  horn  which  plays 
three  bars  of  "Columbia,  the  Gem  of 
the    Ocean."^    Oh.    Hankie-Boy,    I'm 

purple     parrot 
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sorry.  I  bet  I  frightened  the  ivhole 
South  Quads.  Maybe  I'd  better  go  in. 

HANKIE-BOY:  {he  must  work  quickly 
now)  No,  look,  there's  no  lights  go- 
ing on.  {He  grips  her  around  the 
waist  suddenly) 

SALLY:  {gently  jabs  him  with  her  nail- 
file;  he  recoils,  and  she  plays  three 
bars  of  "Columbia,  etc."  The  house- 
mother sticks  her  head  out  of  the  tvin- 
dow)  Oh,  dear,  Hankie-Boy,  look 
what  I've  done  (sorroivfuUy.)  Mrs. 
Casperbar  is  up.  I'd  better  go  in  right 
away. 

HANKIE- BOY:  {sees  this  one  isn't  go- 
ing to  work  out)  Okeeydoke,  Queenie 
{releases  hidden  catch  on  the  door; 
she  skips  to  the  ground.) 

SALLY:  Darling,  this  has  been  just-  a 
perfectly  marvelous  evening.  When 
will  I  see  you  again?  Hankie-Boy, 
when  I'm  out  with  you,  things  really 
happen,  {then  she  titters,  throws  him 
a  candy  kiss  and  runs  into  the  house) 


Scene  Three:  Back  at  the  dorm.  Hankie- 
Boy  staggers  in,  holding  a  handker- 
chief over  his  bleeding  arm. 

DELBERT:  Hankie-Boy,  how  was  it?  Is 
she  tremendous?  Did  ya  kiss  her, 
huh? 

HANKIE- BOY:  Yeah,  but  it  isn't  any 
thrill.  She  just  ain't  got  no  class. 
{shaking  powder  from  his  face  and 
hair)  Oh,  she  tried  hard,  but,  she 
just  ain't  got  it 

DELBERT:  Well,  I  know  she  isn't  good 
enough  for  you,  Hankie-Boy.  because 
you're  so  smooth.  But  maybe  just  for 
a  f rosh.  .  .  .  Will  ya  introduce  us,  will 
ya,  huh? 

HANKIE-BOY:  Yah,  yeh,  some  time 
....  Good  night,  kid.  .  .  .  {goes  to 
bed  wondering  if  his  arm  is  broken) 

DELBERrS  eyes  follow  Hankie-Boy  as 
he  climbs  the  stairs.  He  sighs,  wonder- 
ing if  he  too  will  someday  be  a 
smooth  senior  dealer. 


HEADQUARTERS  FOR  AUTOMOBILE  ACCESSORIES 
SERVICE  REPAIRS 


Let  us  help  you  keep  your 
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a   real  accomplishment 

a  senior  explains 
how  to  get  into  a  tux 


by 
JOHN  DAMON 


So  you're  going  to  the  I-Pf  and  I-F  formal  Friday!  Let  an 
experienced  senior  give  yon  fellows  the  lowdown  on  getting 
into  that  dandy,  old  tux.  It's  really  simple. 

The  first  liiing  to  do  is  arrange  the  whole  outfit  on  the  bed, 
chair,  floor,  or,  if  you're  tall,  hang  them  from  Uncle  Mil- 
dew's moose  head.  Before  dressing,  tune  in  Spike  Jones, 
loud,  so  yoi^r  nasty  words  won't  reach  delicate  feminine  ears. 
If  you  live  in  a  men's  dorm,  don't  worry.  .  .  . 

First  you  put  on  the  shirt.  If  it  has  a  stiff  front  you  enter 
through  the  back,  if  it  has  a  soft  front  you  enter  from  the 
front.  If  you  enter  from  tlie  back  you  walk  into  it  front- 
wards; if  you  enter  from  the  back  you  must  walk  into  it 
backwards.  These  instructions  must  be  followed  explicitly 
because  with  a  stiff  front  shirt  you  can't  back  in  frontwards 
nor  can  you  back  in  backwards  and  with  a  soft  front  you 
can't  walk  in  frontwards  nor  can  you  walk  in  backwards. 
For  if  with  a  stiff  shirt  you  walk  back  in  frontwards  you'll 
go  through  the  shirt  and  if  you  back  in  backwards  your 
front  will  be  where  your  back  should  be;  and  if  with 
a  soft  shirt  you  walk  in  backwards  you  will  also  go  through 
the  shirt,  and  if  you  walk  in  frontwards  your  back  will  be 
where  your  front  should  be.  Understand?  Good. 

Next  come  the  studs.  Choose  diamonds,  rubies,  or  emer- 
alds. Fisheyes  are  going  out  of  style.  The  three  little  studs  go 
in  your  front  backwards,  and  the  two  big  ones  go  i"^  iJie 
sleeves,  somehow.  First  reach  in  under  your  shirt  ana  try  to 
guess  where  the  first  little  one  is  going  to  come  through. 
Pull  the  little  trigger,  do  a  somersalt,  and  then  release.  If 
it  stays  in  position,  do  the  same  with  the  other  three.  Next, 
cut  a  hole  in  your  shirt  so  you  can  get  your  arms  out. 

The  sleeves  require  more  delicate  attention.  Put  your 
right  hand  behind  your  back  with  stud  No.  4  olasped  firm- 
ly between  the  right  forefinger  and  the  index.  This  will  catch 
the  sleeve  when  it  is  unprepared  for  attack,  and  will  sim- 
plify the  battle.  Then  lift  your  right  leg  up  against  your  left 
sleeve  and  gently  crease  it;  grasp  the  outside  of  the  sleeve 
in  your  teeth  and  try  to  twist  in  the  stud  with  the  concealed 
hand.  If  the  pin  in  the  stud  won't  turn,  back  against  the 
wall  and  batter  your  hand  against  it  until  the  pin  yields, 
unwind  yourself,  and  reverse  the  process. 

Now  you're  ready  for  the  tie.  Merely  slip  it  under  the 
collar  and  hook  it.  The  tie  is  easy,  difficult  or  easy  depend- 
ing on  whether  you  have  a  tie-it-yourself  or  a  clamp-on 
model.  Smart  males  choose  clamp-on. 
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Now  for  the  pants.  Hook  the  pants  to  the  suspenders 
and  dangle  them  from  the  ceiling,  attaching  the  top  side  of 
the  suspenders  securely  to  the  light  switch.  Climb  up  on  the 
upper  deck  of  your  bunk  and  jump.  If  the  light  goes  off.  you 
are  in  your  trousers.  If  not,  pick  yourself  up  and  try  again. 

Lower  yourself  slowly  to  the  floQr  by  releasing  the  pres- 
sure on  the  suspenders.  Try  to  have  your  sox  and  shoes 
waiting  directly  in  the  line  of  ascent.  The  shoes  and  sox  are 
an  everyday  task  for  Northerners  and  there  should  be  no 
difficulty.  Merely  remember  the  sox  go  on  first.  Be  sure  ana 
look  down  at  your  feet.  If  they  form  a  v-wedge,  you're  ok. 
If  they  form  a  "Lambda,"  try  again,  you  ierk. 

At  this  point  slip  into  the  coat  and  begin  your  struggle 
with  the  buttonaire.  Qench  the  pin  backwards  between  your 
upper  and  lower  molars,  and  hold  the  dandelion  with  the 
petails  pointed  up.  At  this  point,  you  always  discover  that 
your  button-hole  has  not  been  cut.  Look  in  your  pockets  for 
a  jack-knife.  Hmnunmmmmmm.  No  pockets!  Thus,  also,  no 
jack-knife.  Stop  at  this  point  and  think.  Where  don't  you 
think  the  jackknife  is?  Go  directly  to  that  spot  and  continue 
the  operation  by  cutting  the  hole.  Ignore  that  horn  beeping 
outside.  He  made  you  wait  once. 

Now,  fasten  a  whiskbroom  between  two  bunks,  and  dance 
a  conga  in  front  of  it.  You  are  now  ready  to  go.  Woops  .  .  . 
your  hair.  Run  to  the  mirror  and  grab  a  comb.  Remember, 
it  must  be  perfectly  in  place — the  hair,  that  is.  May  we  sug- 
gest a  crew  cut  before  you  try  getting  into  your  next  tux? 

O.K.  You're  ready.  Run  for  the  car.  Have  a  good  time ! 

may,       1949 
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dinner  dates  to  fraternitu  open  kouses. 
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LOOK   FOR   THE   BLUE  TJN   WITH   THE  RED   RIDER" 
jirl;     mellow     pipe;     the     mild,   snt-o-o-th    taste    of 
Enjoy    this    friendly 
rself  to  the  Best!" 
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summsRTun  weeks 

JULY  •  AUGUST  •  SEPTEMBER 

Ntver  before  has  Sun  Vajley  offered  such  a  grand  sum- 
mer fun  package.  7  exciting  days,  6  nights— during  any 
uf  10  weeks,  starting  July  4  and  ending  September  11. 

Tninkofrr  You  get  comfort- 
able accommodations  in  an  attrac- 
tive chalet,  all  meals,  your  choice 
of  sports  activities,  dancing  and 
evening  entertainment, 
all  for  the  one  low  price 
of just . 


the  art  of  letter  writing 


senior  correspondence 


While  very  few  seniors  have  majored  in  business  organi- 
zation, they  have  learned  during  their  four  years  at  NU  how 
to  write  a  concise,  crisp,  friendly  letter. 

Below  are  a  few  samples  of  intelligent  letters  penned  by 
members  of  the  senior  class.  These  were  intercepted  -at  the 
university  post  office  and  are  reprinted  with  the  permission 
of  the  writers. 


The  senior  who  spent  a  lovely,  restful  weekend  at  a  sor- 
ority sister's  home,  writes  to  the  girl's  mother — 


AOPi  House, 
Evanston,  111. 

Dear  Mrs.  Ferguson. 

I  am  glad  that  I  had  an  opportunity  to  spend 
a  week  end  at  your  home;  I  now  appreciate  my 
own.  It  wasn't  enough  that  you  had  to  put  me  in 
the  smallest  bed  in  the  house  to  contort  my  six 
feet  four  of  sleeping  body,  but  why,  oh  why  is 
the  coke  machine  in  the  guestroom?  I  uttered  no 
word  of  protest  when  asked  to  leave  a  small  de- 
posit for  towels,  but  really — wasn't  that  toll  gate 
across  the  John  a  little  unnecessary?  After  walk- 
ing half  a  mile  through  rain  and  ha'l  to  reach 
it,  I  was,  as  a  rule,  too  numb  to  locate  a  quarter, 
let  alone — 


Yours  sincerely, 
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Nancy  Perrin 


The  girl  who  finds  herself  jilted  uses  her  college  educa- 
tion, her  understanding  of  the  male  temperament,  and  writes 
a  sweet  but  firm  letter — 


Tri  Delt  House, 
Evanston,  III. 

Dear  John, 

Frankly,  darling,  you  win  this  round.  I  prob- 
ably should  have  lifted  that  sheepskin  several 
months  ago  to  see  if  it  was  just  a  disguise  for  the 
wolf  beneath,  but  I've  always  been  a  modest 
child.  Forgive  me;  I  erred  from  the  start — but 
you  disguised  that  bushy  tail  so  well.  Evidently 
in  Texas  they  grow  them  bigger  and  with  smaller 
consciences.  However,  don't  think  that  I  am  just 
going  to  sit  around  and  moan  "a  la  recherche  de 
temps  perdue" — Your  father  stopped  in  to  con- 
sole me  the  other  day  on  his  way  to  New  York 
and  we  had  quite  a  jolly  time  together.  I  always 
did  prefer  older  men  ^nyway,  infant. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Susie  Sellemeyer 
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The  senior  who  finds  himself  having  trouble  with  the 
library  can  always  solve  difficulties  by  penning  a  little  note 
to  those  en-D'eering  people — 


Lindgren  House. 
Evanston,  111. 

Dear  Madam: 

You  write  to  me  that  my  library  book  which 
I  procured  from  your  stacks  (after  two  hours  of 
waiting)  at  4  o'clock  on  November  I,  1948  is 
now  overdue.  Damn  it,  I  know  it  is.  I'm  not  fin- 
ished with  it  yet.  Your  head  librarian  may  be 
able  to  finish  "The  Kinsey  Report"  in  two  werks. 
but  I  am  not  quite  so  brilliant.  It  takes  so  much 
time  to  look  up  all  those  words  in  the  dictionary 
that  I  can  barely  read  a  page  an  hour.  Perhaps  if 
I  had  access  to  those  books  that  you  won't 
check  out  to  anyone  under  twenty-one,  I  too, 
could  be  as  sharp  as  she  is.  So  I'll  make  a  bar- 
gain with  me.  You  send  me  "Studs  Lonigan"  and 
I'll  return  "The  Kinsey  Report"  in  three  days. 

Sincerely  yours, 

George  Jones 


The  senior' who  finds  himself  with  a  degree  and  the  neces- 
sity of  going  to  work  may  easily  find  a  top-rate  position  by 
writing  an  application  like  this — 


Chi  Psi  Lodge, 
Evanston,  111. 

Dear  Sir: 

I  am  writing  this  letter  only  because  I  am  be- 
ing forced  by  my  parents.  For  some  odd  reason 
they  seem  to  think  that  I  should  go  to  work.  But 
I  feel  it  only  fair  that  I  should  let  you  know  that 
of  all  the  businesses  in  the  world,  I  hate-  the 
dog  food  business  most.  I  know  absolutely  noth- 
ing about  dogs,  I  know  nothing  about  dog  food, 
and  I  know  positively  nothing  about  business.  In 
a  word,  sir,  I  know  nothing  about-  anything  at 
all,  and  most  of  all,  I  have  no  desire  to  illumi- 
nate myself  on  any  of  these  subjects.  However, 
if  you  have  a  nice  vice-presidency  open  at  thirty 
thousand  dollars  a  year  with  hours  like  one  to 
two  every  third  Thursday,  I  will  try  to  force  my- 
self to  take  it. 

Sincerely  yours, 

Harry  Koepke 

P.  S. :  I  just  married  your  daughter  this  morn- 
ing. The  fat  one  with  buck  teeth. 


Hfsrof?/  ^WRiTxet^ 


JONAH  AND  THE  WHALE 


"Things  look  pretty  black  for  me  in  here! 
Wish  I  had  a  Life  Saver!" 


C-.'i 


What  is  Uie  best  joki;  that  you  heard  on  the 
For  the  besl  line  submitted  to  the  editor  eaci 
udents.    there    will    be    a    free    award    of    an 
rapped   assortment  of   all   the   Life  Sa>er  fla\c 


Still  Only  50 


ih  bv  one  of  the 
li-e    eellophanc- 


QUESTIONS 

,  prominence,  yet  alike  in  taste, 
On  each  an  apostle  his  name  has  placed. 
Enclosed  by  two  comparatives  of  "mellow" 
Unscramble  "chum",  here  underlined  in  yellow. 
Where  the  Amazon  and  rubber  meet  you  locate 
Hood,  McKinley  or  Rainier  completes  my  picture, 


Answers  and  names  of  winners  will  be  available  at 
magazine  office.  Winners  will  be  notified  by  mail. 


RULES  FOR  CHESTERFIELD  HUMOR  MAGAZINE  CONTEST 

Identify  the  3  subjects  In  back  cover  ad    All  clues  arc  in  ad. 

Submit  answers  on  Chesterfield  wrapper  or  reasonable  facsimile  to  this  publication  ofFict 
First  ten  correct  answers  wm  one  carton  of  Chesterfield  Cigarettes  each. 
Enter  as  many  as  you  like,  but  one  Chesterfield  wrapper  or  facsimile  must  accompany  each  er 
Contest  closes  midnight,  one  week  after  this  issues  pubhcstion  date, 
become  the  property  of  Chesterfield, 
r  judges  will  be  final. 


LAST  MONTH'S  ANSWERS  &  WINNERS 
y\  PARIS,  KY.  (Just  find  the  KEY,  throw  out  the  E  and 
you  have  KY.  Fleur-de-lis  suggests  PARIS,  added  to 
Blue  Grass,  representing  KY.,  gives  you  PARIS,  KY.) 
D  L.  E.  THOMASON.  (A  cheerful  mien  shown  in  a  circle 
refers  to  his  photograph  in  the  ad.  A  doubter  of  fame 
is  the  Biblical  Thomas,  which  is  most  of  his  name.) 
^   ABC.  (The  first  three  letters  of  the  basic  series  [alphabet] 
contain  proven  advice — Always  Buy  Chesterfield.) 
WINNERS. 


•^'^-g  THE  DAILY 


may 


949 


page  3 1 


j:)b» 


and  finally  —  may  this  never  happen  to  you 


graduation  eve 


C0*J<^<N> 


I 


Copjfighc  lS)4y.  Liootii  &  hULm  Tobacco  Co. 


Chesterfield   Contest  on   Page   31 


